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ENCOMIUMS ON JOHNSON. 



ELEGY. 

The moon, reposing on yon pine-tree tops, 
With a soft radiance silvers all the copse ; 
Nor aught is heard above, nor aught below ; 
No flood to murmur, and no gale to blow ; 
But dove-wing'd Silence, hovering o'er the scene, 
Sheds a miM grandeur, and a dead serene. 
Now, Fancy, loveliest of the cherubs ! guide 
To where old Thames surveys bis gothic pride > 
There let me range the statue-glimmering pile, 
Down the long horrors of the midnight aisle ; 
Join the sad band, that clasp their Johnson's urn, 
With Science, praise him ; and with Virtue, mourn. 
Ev*n there he lies 1 the greatest, and the best ; 
By Genius flattered, and by Power caress'd ; 
lis merits flown to Him, from whom they came ; 
tnd all bis honours shrunk into a name ! 
Yet fell he not by fortune's sudden rage, 
at the slow waste of all-consuming age ; 
ad the same Heaven, that, in his well-tried youth, 
ith misery's clouds o'erhung the paths of truth j 
de his declining years from straggling cease, 
the smooth vale of competence and peace. 
How full of sadness was the morn, that gave 
mortal part for ever to the grave ! 

IMITATION. 
Can I forget the dismal night, that geve 
My foul's best part for ever to the %tvit\ 

TicktU an tht Dtath qf Addvwm, 



* »« anas a guest to Britain's dearest walls 

va k5 u F 1*™ ; for Jmtioe, statesmen i 
ind bards, by him again immortabVd' 

But the lost sage, for whom bis country m< 
i laurel, feirer than a bard's, adorns. 
Phy droops the sufferer, his lov'd name to h 
lyes the feint babe, and sheds the desperate 1 
ft, that proud Genius hail'd him, as his owi 
r Science plac'd him on her loftiest thronei 
hat Wit's keen breath tlie living line inspir. 
nd all the Muses warm with all their fires?. 

want himself, he wept a friend's distress • 
is little still was charitably less ; ' 

id, ere a Johnsons appetite was fed, 
starving Savage shar'd the' untasted bread 

Pity, parent of each bliss refin'd I 

*!th can but soothe, not humanize, the min 
t the light graces of the dancer's bound 
soft Italia's magic-warbling sound; ' 
i bid the wounded heart forget to bleed • 




■MfOVUntt OW JOHNSON. \ 

Though be, the child of Virtue, be no more, 
Others inspir'd shall act his actions o'er ; 
His list dread precepts ever shall survive, 
And Johnson's death shall teach the world to live ; 
Till Sophistry with disappointment groan, 
To see aniiost of Christians spring from one.— 
As some tall oak, that had for ages stood, 
The venerable shelter of the wood ; 
His crops dtaudsh'd, and his strength decay'd, 
His glories levelled, aod destroyed his shade, 
Ev'n from bis saH, a nobler purpose knows ; 
And bears the thunder on his country's foes. 

Bnt HMD, bright Saint 1 (if now thy btissfol shade 
Regard the sorrows, which thyself hast made ;) 
Say, may a stranger's nmrnrars, here below, 
Join the sad chorus of a nation's woe ? 
May he, with trembling feet, approach thy urn, 
fad, whom he hopM to* cherish, dare to mourn?— 
What, though the Muse but vainly deck thy tomb, 
Vith a gay chaplef s perishable bloom ! 
r et shall fair Truth in lasting accents tell 

f him, who bVd her champion, and who fell : 

er Johnson lost, his sacred memory keep ; 

r ever honour, and for ever weep. 

T. H. 1785. 
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Ne'er knew the frigid poet's toil ana paw 
To whom Apollo opens all his store, 
And every Muse presents her sacred lore, 
Say, powerful Johnson, whence thy verse i 
With so much grace, snch energy of thoug 
Whether thy Juvenal instructs the age 
In chaster numbers, and new-points his ra 
Or fair Irene sees, alas ! too late, 
Her innocence exchanged for guilty state; 
Whatever you write, in every golden line 
Sublimity and elegance combine ; 
Thy nervous phrase impresses every soni 
While harmony gives rapture to the who! 
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Quia ineptae 



Tarn patieos urbia, tam ferreaa nt teneit se ? 

_ JUV. 

Though grief and fondness in my breast rebel, 
When injqr'd Thales 1 bids the town farewell; 
Yet still my calmer thoughts his choice commend, 
I praise the hermit, but regret the friend. 
Who now resolves, from vice and London far, 
To breathe in -distant fields a purer air ; 
And, fix'd on Cambria's solitary shore, 
Give to Saint David one true Briton more. 

For who would leave, unbrib'd, Hibernia's land. 
Or change the rocks of Scotland for the Strand ? 
There none are swept by sudden fate away, 
But all whom hunger spares, with age decay : 
Here malice, rapine, accident, conspire, 
And now a rabble rages, now a fire ; 
Taeir ambush here relentless ruffians lay, 
And here the fell attorney prowls for prey ; 
Here falling houses thunder on your head, 
And here a female atheist talks you dead. 

' fi Thales some have nnderstood Savage \Y» v^X^^ 
**• jeanejr lata Wales after this poem wu vcMtafoftA* 
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And eve™ „? 00t ^ es to *>■•* my dfa 

*nd lifc« 1 K* dy eps ao "^SMtai- 

3wtSStSK? re J e !? « "V vein, 
an.__ . ' * ,na Heaven, to find «««,«k 



LONDON. 1 1 

Here let those reign, whom pensions can incite 
To vote a patriot black, a courtier white ; 
Explain their country's dear- bought rights away, 
And plead for pirates in the face of day 3 ; 
With slavish tenets taint our poison'd youth, 
And lend a lie the confidence of troth. 
Let such raise palaces, and manors bay, 
Collect a tax, or farm a lottery ; 
With warbling eunuchs fill a licens'd stage 4 , 
And lull to servitude a thoughtless age. [hold? 

* Heroes, proceed ! what bounds your pride shall 
What check restrain your thirst of power and gold? 
Behold rebellious virtue quite overthrown, 
Behold our fame, our wealth, our lives your own. 
To such, a groaning nation's spoils are giv*n, 
When public crimes inflame the wrath of Heav'n : 
But what, my friend, what hope remains for me, 
Who start at theft, and blush at perjury? 
Who scarce forbear, though Britain's court he sing, 
To pluck a titled poet's borrow'd wing ; 
A statesman's logic unconvine'd can hear, 
And dare to slumber o'er the Gazetteer ' : 
Despise a fool in half his pension dress'd, 
And strive in vain to laugh at H y's jest 

' Others with softer smiles, and subtler art, 
Can sap the principles, or taint the heart ; 
With more address a lover's note convey, 
Or bribe a virgin's innocence away. 
Well may they rise, while I, whose rustic tongue 
Ne'er knew to puzzle right, or varnish wrong, 

* The encroachments of the Spaniards bad been palliated 
in both homes of parliament. 

* The licensing act bad then lately passed. 

* A paper which' at that time eontaUie* tpota^fe* tot Vba* 
Coart. 
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Turn from the glittering bribe thy scon 
Jtf or sell for gold, what gold could neve 
The peaceful slumber, self-approving da 
Unsullied fame, and conscience ever gaj 

' The cheated nation's happy favourit 
Mark whom the great caress, who frow 
London ! the needy villain's general hoc 
The common sewer of Paris, and of R< 
With eager thirst, by folly or by fate, 
Sucks in the dregs of each corrupted sfc 
Forgive my transports on a theme like t 
I cannot bear a French metropolis. 

' Illustrious Edward ! from the realm: 
The land of heroes and of saints survey 
Nor hope the British lineaments to trac< 
The rustic grandeur, or the surly grace, 
Bat lost in thoughtless ease, and empty 
Behold the warrior dwindled to a beau ; 
Sense, freedom, piety, refin'd away, 
Of France the mimic, and of Snain the 



LONDON. 13 

:iences a fasting Monsieur knows, 
rid him go to hell, to hell he goes, 
h ! what avails it, that from slavery far, 
w the breath of life in English air ; 
sarly taught a Briton's right to prize, 
isp the tale of Henry's victories; 
j gull'd conqueror receives the chain, 
lattery subdues when arms are vain ? 
tudious to please, and ready to submit, 
apple Gaul was born a parasite : 
o his interest true, where'er he goes, 
bravery, worth, his lavish tongue bestows ; 
ery face a thousand graces shine, 

every tongue flows harmony divine. 
; arts in vain our rugged natives try, 
i out with faltering diffidence a lie, 
gain a kick for awkward flattery, 
esides, with justice this discerning age 
res their wondrous talents for the stage : 
may they venture on the mimic's art, 
play from morn to night a borrowed part ; 
is'd their master's notions to embrace, 
at his maxims, and reflect his nice; 

every wild absurdity comply, 
new each object with another's eye ; 
lake with laughter ere the jest they hear, 
>or at will the counterfeited tear, 
as their patron hints the cold or heat, 
ake in dog-days, in December sweat. 

when competitors like these contend, 
nriy virtue hope to fix a friend? 
i that with serious impudence beguile, 
ie without a blush, without a smile •> 

each trifle, every vice adore, 

taste in snuff, your judgment in a, vital* 



» «!*,« uic wotn. uuur, ana ransack 
Then soon your ill-plac'd confidence 
Commence your lords, and govern < 

' By numbers here from shame or < 
All crimes are safe, but hated povei 
This, only this, the rigid* law pursue 
This, only this, provokes the snarlin 
The sober trader at a tatter'd cloak 
Wakes from his dream, and labours 
With brisker air the^ilkeu courtien 
And turn the varied taunt a thousai 
Of all the griefs that harass the dist 
Sure the most bitter is a scornful jet 
Fate never wounds more deep the g 
Than when a blockhead's insult poii 

' Has Heaven reserved, in pity to 
No pathless waste, or undiscover-d s 
No secret island in the boundless m: 
No peaceful desert yet unclaim'd fr 
Quick let us rise, the happy seats ej 
And bear oppression's insolence tin i 



CONDON. 15 

' Bnt hark ! the* affrighted crowd's tumultuous cries 
Roll through the streets, and thunder to the skies: 
Rais'd from some pleasing dream of wealth and 

pow'r, 
Some pompous palace, or some blissful bow'r, 
Aghast you start, and scarce with aching sight 
Sustain the* approaching fire's tremendous light ; 
Swift from pursuing horrors take your way, 
And leave your little all to flames a prey ; 
Then through the world a wretched vagrant roam, 
For where can starving merit find a home? 
In vain your mournful narrative disclose, 
While all neglect, and most insult your woes* 
' Should Heaven's just bolts Orgilio's wealth con- 
found, 
And spread his flaming palace on the ground, 
Swift o'er the land the dismal rumour flies, 
And public mournings pacify the skies; 
The laureate tribe in servile verse relate, 
How virtue wars with persecuting fate; 
With weU-feign'd gratitude the pensioned band 
Refund the plunder of the beggar'd land. 
See ! while he builds, the gaudy vassals come, 
And crowd with sudden wealth the rising dome > 
The price of boroughs and of souls restore, 
And raise his treasures higher than before : 
Now bless'd with all the baubles of the great, 
The polish'd marble, and the shining plate, 
OfgPfio sees the golden pile aspire, 
And hopes from angry Heaven another fire. 

* Could'st thou resign the park and play content, 
For the fair banks of Severn or of Trent; 
TVere mightst thou find some elegant TeAraX* 
tome hutVwg iemtotfs deserted teat \ 
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There every bash with nature's music 
There every breeze bears health upoi 
On all thy hours security shall smile, 
And bless thine evening walk and mc 

* Prepare for death, if here at nigl 
And sign your will, before you sup fr 
8ome fiery fop, with new commissior. 
Who sleeps on brambles till he kills 1 
Some frolic drunkard, reeling from a 
Provokes a broil, and stabs you for a 

t Yet ev'n these heroes, mischievoo 
Lords of the street, and terrors of tl 
Flush'd as they are with folly, youth, 
Their prudent insults to the poor cot 
Afar they mark the flambeau's bright 
And shun the shining train, and gold* 

' In vain these dangers past, your do 
And hope the balmy blessings of rep 
Cruel with guilt, and daring with des 
The midnight murderer bursts the fai 
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Lest ropes be wanting in the tempting spring, 
To rig another convoy for the king *. 

' A single jail, in Alfred's golden reign, . 
Could half the nation's criminals contain ; 
Fair Justice then, without constraint ador'd, 
Held high the steady scale, but sheath'd the sword ; 
No spies were paid, tto special juries known ; 
Bless'd age ! but ah ! how different from our own ! 

* Much could I add, — but see the boat at hand, 
The tide retiring, calls me from the land : 
Farewell! — When youth, and health, and fortune 

spent, 
Thou fliest for refuge to the wilds of Kent; 
And tir'd like me with follies and with crimes, 
In angry numbers warn'st succeeding times ; 
'Then shall thy friend, nor thou refuse his aid, 
Still foe to vice, forsake his Cambrian shade ; 
In virtue's cause once more exert his rage, 
Thy satire point, and animate thy page.' 

8 The nation was then discontented at the repeated visits 
made by George the Second to Hanover. 



TENTH SATIRE OF JUVENAL. 

Let observation with extensive view, 
Survey mankind, from China to Peru ; 
Remark each anxious toil, each eager s 
And watch the busy scenes of crowded 
Then say how hope and fear, desire am 
O'erspread with snares the clouded mac 
Where wavering man, betray'd by venti 
To tread the dreary paths without a gu 
As treacherous phantoms in the misf d< 
Shuns fancied ills, or chases airy good. 
How rarely reason guides the stubborn 
Rules the bold hand, or prompts the supp 
How nations sink, by darling schemes < 
When vengeance listens to the fool's re 
Fate wings with every wish the' afflicti 
Each gift of nature, and each grace of 
With mtal heat impetuous courage gloi 
With fatal sweetness elocution flows ; 
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TUB VANITY OF HUMAN WISHES. 19 

Wealth heap'd on wealth, nor troth nor safety buys, 
The dangers gather as the treasures rise. 

Let history tell where rival kings command, 
And dubious title shakes the madded land, 
When statutes glean the refuse of the sword, 
How much more safe the vassal than the lord ; 
Low sculks the hind beneath the rage of pow'r. 
And leaves the wealthy traitor in the Tow'r, 
Untouch'd his cottage, and his slumbers sound, 
Though confiscation's vultures hover round. 

The needy traveller, serene and gay, 
Walks the wild heath, and sings his toil away. 
Does envy seize thee ? crush the' upbraiding joy, 
Increase his riches, and his peace destroy : 
New fears in dire vicissitude invade, 
The rustling brake alarms, and quivering shade; 
Nor light nor darkness bring his pain relief, - 
One shows the plunder, and one hides the thief. 

Yet still one general cry the skies assails, 
And gain and grandeur load the tainted gales; 
Few know the toiling statesman's fear or care, 
The* insidious rival and the gaping heir. 

Once more, Democritus, arise on earth, 
With cheerful wisdom and instructive mirth, 
See motley life in modern trappings dress'd, 
And feed with varied fools the* eternal jest : [price, 
Thou who couldst laugh where want encbain'd ca- 
Toil crush'd conceit, and man was of a piece ; 
Where wealth unlovM without a mourner died ; 
And scarce a sycophant was fed by pride ! 
Where ne'er was known the form of mock debate, 
Or seen a new-made mayor's unwieldy state; 
Where change of favqarites made no change of laws* 
Aad senates heard before they judg'd * can&*\ 



,-~.m*u tuys or em, 
i. ue robes of pleasure and the ve 
Ail aid the farce, and all thy inirt 
Wh.ose joys are causeless, or vthoi 

Such was the scorn that fill'd tt 
Renew'd at every glance on huma 
How just that scorn ere yet thy v< 
Search every state, and canvass ev 

Unnumber'd suppliants crowd Pi 
Athirst for wealth, and burning to 
Delusive Fortune hears the' incessi 
They mount, they shine, evaporate, 
On every stage the foes of peace a 
Hate dogs their flight, and insult m< 
Love ends with hope, the sinking st 
Pours in the morning-worshipper n< 
For growing names the weekly scri 
To growing wealth the dedicator fl 
From every room descends the paii 
That hung the bright Palladium of 
And smok'd in kitchens, or in • w -* : 
Tolwt*-' • 
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Oar supple tribes repress their patriot throats, 
And ask no questions bnt the price of votes ; 
With weekly libels and septennial ale, 
Their wish is full to riot and to rail. 

In full-blown dignity, see Wolsey stand, 
Law in his voice, and fortune in his hand : 
To him the churoh, the realm, their pow'rs consign, 
Through him the rays of regal bounty shine, 
Still to new heights his restless wishes tow'r, 
Claim leads to claim, and pow'r advances pow'r ; 
Till conquest unresisted ceas'd to please, 
And rights submitted, left him none to seize. 
At length his Sovereign frowns — the train of state 
Mark the keen glance, and watch the sign to hate. 
Where'er he turns he meets a stranger's eye, 
His suppliants scorn him, and his followers fly \ 
At once is lost the pride of awful state, 
The golden canopy, the glittering plate. 
The regal palace, the luxurious board, 
The liveried army, and the menial lord. 
With age, with cares, with maladies oppressed, 
He seeks the refuge of monastic rest. 
Grief aids disease, remember'd folly stings, 
And his last sighs reproach the faith of kings, [pine, 
Speak thou, whose thoughts at humble peace re- 
Shall Wolsey's wealth, with Wolsey 's end be thine? 
Or liv'st thou now, with safer pride content,. 
The wisest justice on the banks of Trent? 
For why did Wolsey, near the steeps of fate, 
On weak foundations raise the' enormous weight \ 
Why but to sink beneath misfortune's blow, 
With loader ruin to the gulfs below ? 
What gave great Villiers to the' assassin.'* ta»S% 

And fix'd disease on Harley's closing VS&l 

c 



me young enunuiwi «|tma u*o ^e»^% 
A Through all his veins the fever of i 
\\ \.l SgpsjMb from the strong contagion 
O'er Bodley's dome his future labo 
And Bacon's 3 mansion trembles o* 
Are these thy views? proceed, ilia 
And Virtue guard thee to the throi 
Yet should thy soul indulge the ge 
Till captive Science yields her last 
Should Reason guide thee with hei 
And pour on misty Doubt resistlc? 
Should no raise Kindness lure to k 
Nor Praise relax, nor Difficulty ft 
Should tempting Novelty thy cell 
And Sloth effuse her opiate fumes 
Should Beauty blunt on fops her f 
Nor claim the triumph of a letter' 
Should no Disease thy torpid vein 
Nor Melancholy's phantoms haunt 
Yet hope not life from grief or da 
*j*\f rttink th» Hnnm of man rever 
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re mark what ills the scholar's life assail, 

, envy, want, the patron, and the Jail. 

nations slowly wise, and meanly just, 

ouried merit raise the tardy bust. 

reams yet flatter, once again attend, 

i Lydiat's life, and Galileo's end *. 

or deem, when Learning her last prise bestows, 

glittering eminence exempt from woes ; 
when the vulgar 'scape, despis'd or aw'd, 
dlion's vengeful talons seize on Laud s . 
iti meaner minds, though smaller fines content 

plnnder'd palace or sequesterM rent; 
■M out by dangerous parts he meets die shock, 
t ratal Learning leads htm to the block : 
and his tomb let Art and Genius weep, 

hear his death, ye blockheads ! hear and sleep, 
he festal biases, the triumphal show, 

ravish'd standard, and the captive roe, 

senate's thanks, the gazette's pompous tale,, 
b force resistless o'er the brave prevail. 
h bribes the rapid Cheek o'er Asia whfcTd, 
such the steady Romans shook the world ; 

such In distant lands the Britons shine, 

I stain with blood the Danube or the Rhine; 

i power has praise that virtue scarce can warm,, 

tame supplies the universal charm. 

Reason frowns on War's unequal game, 
ere wasted nations raise a single name, 
I mortgag'd states their grandsires wreaths regret,, 
m age to age in everlasting debt ; 

Lfdtat passed ptrt of hit ttfoJn prison, and Oaffleo lost 
tffat from continual application to hit telescope, added- 
* baaenil effects of nocturnal air. 

ftjcbfeisliopef Canterbury; bettt*de4«*T«wtRAJ^Sft*&»- 



Unconquer'd lord of pleasure and of pain ; 
No joys to him pacific sceptres yield, 
War sounds the trump, he rushes to the fie] 
Behold surrounding kings their powers con 
And one capitulate, and one resign ; 
Peace courts his hand, but spreads her chf 
* Think nothing gain'd, (he cries) till nought i 
On Moscow's walls till Gothic standards fl; 
And all be mine beneath the polar sky.' 
The march begins m military state, 
And nations on his eye suspended wait; 
Stern Famine guards the solitary coast, 
And Winter barricades the realms of Frost 
He comes ; not want and cold his course ck 
Hide, blushing Glory, hide Pultowa's day : 
The vanquish'd hero leaves his broken banc 
And shows his miseries in distant lands; 
Condemn'd a needy supplicant to wait; 
While ladies interpose, and slaves debate. 
But did not Chance at length her error met 
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All times their scenes of pompons woes afford, 
From Persia's tyrant to Bavaria's lord. 
.Id gay hostility, and barbarous pride, 
With half mankind embattled at his side, 
Great Xerxes comes to seize the certain prey, 
And starves exhausted regions in his way ; 
Attendant Flattery counts his myriads o'er, 
Till counted myriads soothe his pride no more ; 
Fresh praise is tried till madness fires his mind, 
The waves he lashes, and enchains the wind ; 
New powers are claim'd, new powers are still be- 

stow'd, 
Till rude resistance lops the spreading god; 
The daring Greeks deride the martial show, 
And heap their valleys with the gaudy foe ; 
The* insulted sea with humbler thoughts he gains, 
A single skiff to speed his flight remains; 
The* encumber*d oar scarce leaves the dreaded coast 
Through purple billows and a floating host. 

The bold Bavarian, in a luckless hour, 
Tries the dread summits of Caesarian pow'r, 
With unexpected legions bursts away, 
And sees defenceless realms receive his sway ; 
Short swayt fair Austria spreads her mournful 

charms, 
The queen, the beauty, sets the world in arms ; 
From hill to hill the beacon's rousing blaze 
Spreads wide the hope of plunder and of praise ; 
Tbl fierce Croatian, and the wild Hussar, 
And nil the sons of ravage, crowd the war ; 
Ins baffled prince in honour's flattering bloom 
Of hasty greatness finds the fatal doom, 
IBs foes' derision, and his subjects' blame, 
And stasis to death from anguish «dA from itaas&ft» 



The fruit autumnal, and the vernal flow'r, 
With listless eyes the dotard views the store, 
He views, and wonders that they please no n 
Now pall the tasteless meats, and joyless win 
And Luxury with sighs her slave resigns. 
Approach, ye minstrels, try the soothing stra 
And yield the tuneful lenitives of pain: 
No sounds, alas! would touch the' imperviou 
Though dancing mountains witness'd Orpheus 
Nor lute nor lyre his feeble power attend, 
Nor sweeter music of a virtuous friend; 
But everlasting dictates crowd his tongue, 
Perversely grave, or positively wrong. 
The still-returning tale, and lingering jest, 
Perplex the fawning niece and pamper*d gu< 
While growing hopes scarceawe thegathering 
And scarce a legacy can bribe to hear; 
The watchful guests still hint the last offend 
The daughter's petulence, the son's expense 
Improve his heady rage with treacherous ski 
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THE VANITY OF HUMAN WISHES. 2/ 

Or views his coffers with suspicious eyes, 
Unlocks his gold, and counts it till be dies. 

But grant, the virtues of a temperate prime 
Bless with an age exempt from scorn or crime j 
An age that melts in unperceiv'd decay, 
And glides in modest innocence away ; 
Whose peaceful day Benevolence endears, 
Whose night congratulating Conscience cheers ; 
The general favourite, as the general friend : 
Such age there is, and who could wish its end ! 
Yet eva on this her load Misfortune flings, 
To press the weary minute's flagging wings; 
New sorrow rises as the day returns, 
A sister sickens, or a daughter mourns. 
Now kindred Merit fills the sable bier, 
Now lacerated Friendship claims a tear. 
Year chases year, decay pursues decay, 
Still drops some joy from withering life away ; 
New forms arise, and different views engage. 
Superfluous lags the veteran on the stage, 
Till pitying Nature signs the last release, —~-~ 
And bids afflicted worth retire to peace. 

But few there are whom hoars like these await, 
Who set unclouded in the gulfs of Fate. 
From Lydia's monarch should the search descend, 
By Solon caution'd to regard his end ; 
In life's last scene what prodigies surprise, 
Fears of the brave, and follies of the wise ? 
From Marlborough's eyes the streams of dotage 
And Swift expires a driveller and a show, [flow, 

The .teeming mother, anxious for her race, 
Begs for each birth the fortune of a face : 
Yet Vane could tell what ills from beauty spring ; 
And Sedley cnrs'd the form that ulea&'d a, kva^ 



What care, what rules your heedless ch; 
Each nymph your rival, and each youth y 
Against your fame with fondness hate co 
The rival batten, and the lover mines. 
With distant voice neglected Virtue calls 
Less heard and less, the faint rcnionstran 
Tir'd vf ith contempt, she quits the slippe 
And Pride and Prudence take her seat it 
In crowd at once, where noL-e the pass d« 
The harmless Freedom, and the private f 
The guardians yield, by force superior pli 
To Interest, Prudence ; and to Flattery, 
Now Beauty falls bet ray 'd, despis'd, distr 
And hissing Infamy proclaims the rest. 

Where then shall Hope and Fear their obj 
Must dull Suspense corrupt the stagnant i 
Must helpless man, in ignorance sedate, 
Roll darkling down the torrent of his fate 
Must no dislike alarm, no wishes rise, 
No cries attempt the mercies of the skies 
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when the sense of sacred presence fires, 
strong devotion to the skies aspires, 

forth thy fervors for a healthful mind, 
lient passions, and a will resign'd; 
ove, which scarce collective man can fill 3 
>atience, sovereign o'er transmuted ill ; 
aitb, that panting for a happier seat, 
its death kind Nature's signal of retreat : 
e goods for man the laws of Heaven ordain, 
e goods he grants who grants the power to gy in; 

these celestial Wisdom calms the mind, 
makes the happiness she does not find. 



\ 



mi ends hip, peculiar boon of heaven, 
The noble mind's delight and pride, 

To men and angels only given, 
To all the lower world denied. 

While love, unknown among the bleis'd, 
Parent of thousand wild desires, 

The savage and the human breast 
Torments alike with raging fires. 

With bright, but oft destructive gleam, 
Alike o'er all his lightnings fly ; 

Thy lambent glories only beam 
Around the favourites of the sky. 

Thy gentle flows of guiltless joys 
On fools and villains ne'er descend ; 

In vain for thee the tyrant sighs, 
And hugs a flatterer for a friend. 

Directress of the brave and just, 
OitomIo"*"* ■ — - 
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THE VANITY OF WEALTH. 

No more thus brooding o'er yon heap, 
With Avarice painful vigils keep : 
Still unenjoy'd the present store, 
Still endless sighs are breathed for more. 
O ! quit the shadow, catch the prize, 
Which not all India's treasure buys ! 
To purchase Heaven has gold the power? 
Can gold remove the mortal hour ? 
In life can love be bought with gold ? 
Are friendship's pleasures to be sold ? 
No — all that's worth a wish — a thought, 
Fair Virtue gives unbrib'd, unbought. 
Cease then on trash thy hopes to bind. 
Let nobler views engage thy mind. 

With Science tread the wondrous way, 
Or learn the Muses' moral lay ; 
In social hours indulge thy sou), 
Where mirth and temperance mix the bowl; 
To virtuous love resign thy breast, 
And be by blessing beauty — bless'd. 

Thus taste the feast by Nature spread, 
Ere youth and all its joys are fled; 
Come taste with me the balm of life, 
Secure from pomp, and wealth, and strife. 
I boast whate'er for man was meant, 
In health, and Stella, and content; 
And scorn (oh ! let that scorn be thine ;) 
Mere things of clay, that dig the mine. 



.~w«is tne long-continued t 

And Nature, on her naked brea 

Delights to catch the gales of 

Now o'er the rural kingdom rove 
Soft Pleasure with her laughing 

Love warbles in the vocal groves, 
And vegetation plants the plain 

Unhappy ! whom to beds of pain, 
Arthritic ' tyranny consigns ; 

Whom smiling Nature courts in va 
Though rapture sings and beauty 

Yet though my limbs disease invad< 
Her wings Imagination tries, 

And bears me to the peaceful shade 
Where *s humble turrets ri 

Here stop, my soul, thy rapid flight 
Nor from the pleasin? «mm»— - 
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Prom false caresses, causeless strife, 
Wild hope, vain fear, alike remov'dj 

Here let me learn the use of life, 
When best enjoy'd — when most improv'd* 

Teach me, thou venerable bower, 

Cool meditation's quiet seat, 
Hie generous scorn of venal power, 

The silent grandeur of retreat. 

When pride by guilt to greatness climbs, 

Or raging factions rush to war, 
Here let me learn to shun the crimes 

I can't prevent, and will not share. 

But lest I fall by subtler foes, 
Bright Wisdom teach me Curio's art, 

The swelling passions to compose, 
And quell the rebels of the heart 




SUMMER. 



O phosbus ! down the western sky, 
Far hence diffuse thy burning ray, 

Thy light to distant worlds supply, 
And wake them to the cares of day. 

Come, gentle Eve, the friend of care, 
Come, Cynthia, lovely queen of night I 

Refresh me with a cooling breeze, 
And cheer me with a lambent light. 



In showers u» 



AM 
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Improve the peaceful hoar with wine, 
Let music die along the grove ; 

Around the bowl let myrtles twine. 
And every strain be tun*d to love. 

Come, Stella, queen of all my heart ! 

Come, born to fill its vast desires ; 
Thy looks perpetual joy impart, 

Thy voice perpetual love inspires. 

Whilst all my wish and thine complete, 
By turns we languish and we burn, 

Let sighing gales our sighs repeat, . 
Our murmurs — murmuring brooks ret 

Let me when Nature caHs to rest, 

And blushing skies the morn foretell, 
Sink on the down of Stella's breast, 
-■ u --i th« waking world farewell. 
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AUTUMN. 

A xi§\ with swift and silent pace, 
Impatient Time rolls on the year $ 

**be Seasons change, and Nature's race 
Now sweetly smiles, now frowns severe. 

Twas Spring, 'twas Summer, all was gay. 
Now Autumn bends a cloudy brow ; 

*lie flowers of Spring are swept away, 
And Summer fruits desert the bough. 

"Site verdant leaves that play'd on high, 
And wanton'd on the western breeze, 

Now trod in dust, neglected lie, 
As Boreas strips the bending trees. 

1*he fields that wav'd with golden grain, 
As russet heaths are wild and bare ; 

Not moist with dew, but drench* d in rain, 
Nor health, nor pleasure wanders there. 

No more, while through the midnight shade 
Beneath the moon's pale orb I stray; 

Soft pleasing woes my heart invade, 
As Progne pours the melting lay. 

SVnm this capricious clime she soars, 
O, would some god but wings supply ! 

1*0 where each morn the Spring restores, 
Companion of her flight I'd fly. 



If glooms, and showers, and storms pre 
And Ceres flies the naked field, 
And flowers, and fruits, and Phoebus fai 

Oh ! what remaius, what lingers yet, 
To cheer me in the darkening hour? 

The grape remains ! the friend of wit, 
In love, and mirth, of mighty power. 

Haste— press the clusters, fill the bowl ; 

Apollo ! shoot thy parting ray: 
This gives the sunshine of the soul, 

This god of health, and verse, and day. 

Still — still the jocund strain shall flow, 
The pulse with vigorous rapture beat;. 

My Stella with new charms shall glow, 
And every bliss in wine shall meet* 
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No more the morn with tepid rays 
Unfolds the flower of various hue ; 

Noon spreads no more the genial blaze, 
Nor gentle eve distils the dew. 

The lingering hours prolong the night, 
Usurping darkness shares the day ; 

Her mists restrain the force of light. 
And Phoebus holds a doubtful sway. 

By gloomy twilight half reveal'd, 
With sighs we view the hoary hill, 

The leafless wood, the naked field, 
The snow-topM cot, the frozen rill. 

No music warbles through the grove, 
No vivid colours paint the plain ; 

No more with devious steps I rove 
Through verdant paths, now sought in vain. 

Aloud the driving tempest roars; 

Congeal'd, impetuous showers descend ; 
Haste, close the window, bar the doors, 

Fate leaves me Stella, and a friend. 

• 

In nature's aid let art supply 
With light and heat my little sphere ; 

Rouse, rouse the fire, and pile it high ; 
light up a constellation here. 



When mirth's gay tale shall please 
Nor music charm— though Stella sin; 
Nor loye, nor wine, the Spring res 

Catch then,0! catch the transient h 
Improve each moment as it flies : 

life's a short Summer— man a flow'i 
He dies — alas! how soon he dies! 



THE WINTERS WA 

Behold, my fair, where'er we rove 
What dreary prospects round us i 

The naked hill, the leafless grove, 
The hoary ground, the frowning t 

Nor only thought the wasted plain, 
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In groundless hope, and causeless fear, 

Unhappy matf! behold thy doom; 
Still changing with the changeful year, 

The slave of sunshine and of gloom. 

Tir'd with vain joys, and false alarms, 

With mental and corporeal strife ; 
Snatch me, my Stella, to thy arms, 

And screen me from the ills of life. 



EVENING ODE. 

TO STELLA. 



Evening now from purple wings 
Sheds the grateful gifts she brings ; 
Brilliant drops bedeck the mead, 
Cooling breezes shake the reed ; 
Shake the reed, and curl the stream 
Silver'd o'er with Cynthia's beam ; 
Near the chequer'd, lonely grove, 
Hears, and keeps thy secrets, Love ( 
Stella, thither let us stray, 
Lightly o'er the dewy way. 
Phoebus drives his burning car, 
Hence, my lovely Stella, rar ; 
In his stead, the queen of night 
Round us pours a lambent light : 
Light that seems but just to show 
Breasts that beat, and cheeks that glow ; 
Let us now, in whisperM joy, 
fa silent hours employ, 



AJft/v 



Immaturaw rumBllh 

Virgo? «*°Culce»tesq* 

Celestes tanbw* n , 

» wcU8a ^t^ atonentaq 

T,eC f,Tet^fe cu,,dC 
Praebeat, ex w- url 

H^Jf^tSmedi 
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Nascere, mague puer! Tibi primal, ecee! corollas 
Deproperat tellus, rundit tibi munera, qaicqaid 
Carpit Arabs, hortis quicquid frondescit Eois. 
Altios, en! Lebanon gaudentia culmina tollit, 
En ! sornmo exultant natantes vertice silyse. 
Mittit aromaticas vallis Saronica nubes, 
Et juga Carmeli recreant fragrantia coelum. 
Deserti laetft mollescnnt aspera voce, 
Auditur Dens ! ecce Deus f reboantia circom 
Saxa sonant Dens; ecce Dens! deflectitnr aether 
Demissumque Denm tellus capit; ardua cedras, 
Gloria silvarum, dominum inclinata salutet! 
Snrgite convalles, tumidi subsidite montes! 
Sternite saxa viam, rapidi discedite fluctus ( 
En! quern turba diu ceeinerunt euthea, vates, 
En! SalVator adest ; vultus agnoscite caeci 
Divinos, surdas sacra vox permulceat aures ! 
Ule cntim spissam visas hebetare vetabit, 
Reclusisque oculis infundet amabile lumen, 
Obstrictasque diu linguas in carmina solvet. 
Die vias vocis pandet, flexusque liquentis 
Harmonise purgata novos mirabitnr auris. 
Accrescunt tremulis tactn nova robora nervis : 
Consnetns fulcro innixus reptare bacilli 
Jam saltu capreas, jam cursu provocat euros. 
Non planctns, non moesta sonant suspiria, pectus 
Singultans mulcet, lachrymantes terget ocellos. 
Vincla coercebunt luctantem adamantina mortem, 
iEternoque orci dominator vulnere languens 
Invalidi raptos sceptri plorabit honores. 
Ut qua* dnlce strepent scatebrae, qua lteta virescunt 
Pascoa, qui blandum spirat purissimus aer 
Pastor agit pecudes, teneros modo suscipit agnos, 
Et gremio fori* seleotas porrigit herbaa, 



Hostiles oculis flammas jaculantia to 

Non litui accendent bellura, non cai 

Triste coruscabit radiis ; dabit hast 

Vomerem, et in falcem rigidus cur* 

Atria, pacis opus, surgent, finemqu* 

Natus ad optatum per ducet ccepta 

Qui duxit aulcos, ills teret area mes 

Et sere texent vites mnbracula pre 

Attoniti dumeta vident iaculta col( 

Suave rabere rosis, sitientesque int 

Garrula mirantur satientis murmur; 

Per saxa, ignivomi nnper spetea d 

Canna viret, juncique tremit mutaJ 

Horruit implexo qtisl vallis sente, t 

Surgit amans abies teretis, buxiqw 

Artificis fro&dent dextr* ; palmiw 

Aspera, odorate cedunt mala gnu 

Per valles sociata lupo lasciviet af 

Cumque leone petet tutus presep 

Florea mansuetae petulantes vineu 
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it, inrinctam radiate lace tiara? f 
rmosa tibi porrecta per atria proles 
bus surgit densis, vitamque requirit 
ens, lenteqoe fluentes increpat annos. 

peregrinis fervent toa limina tnrbis ; x 
us, en! clarum divino luraine templnm 
itar, cultuque too mansaescere gaudet. 
aeos cumulos, N&bathsi raunera veris, 

cremant genibos tritse regalibus are. 
>phyneis crudum tibi montibus anrum 
ant radii, tibi balsama sudat Idume. 
is, en ! portas sacro fulgore micantes 
>lae pandunt, torrentisque aurea locis 
aa prorumpunt ; non posthac sole rubescet 
nascenti, placidaeve argentea noctii 
vices revehet; radios pater ipse diei 
ret archetypos ; caelestis gaadia lucis 
bote bibes, quae circumfusa beatam 
m inondabit, nullis cessura tenebris. 
-a deficiens arentia deseret aequor, 
i fumabunt, diro labefacta tremore 
cadent, solidique liquescent robora montis :' 
cura tamen confusa elementa videbis, 
que Messi& semper domtnabere rege, 
atis firmata Dei, stabilita ruinis. 



i perpetna mundum ratione gubernas, 

irum coelique satorl 

ce terrense nubulas et pondera molis, 

e tuo splendore mica! Tunamque seremun, 

iqnies tranqailla piis. Te cernere finis, 

aptnm, rector, dox, semita, ter&Van»>,NA£«fc 



._ ~~**m uic pious Dress 
With silent confidence and holy rest ; 
From thee, great God! we spring; to thee 
Path,, motive, guide, original, and end. 



MISCELLANIES. 



VERSES 



ADDRESSED TO DR. LAWRENCE; AND COMPOSED 
BY DR. JOHNSON, AS HE LAY CONFINED WITH 
\ AN INFLAMED EYE. 

Sanguine dam tnmido suffusus flagrat ocellus, 
Deliciasque fugit solitas solitosque labores; 
Damnatus tenebris, lectoque affixus inerti, 

( Quid mecum peragam, quod tu doctissime posses 
Laureoti saltern facili, dignarier auref 
Homanae mentis, rerum se pascere formis, 
Est proprium, et quavis captare indagiue rerum, 
Omnibus onus amor, non est modus unas amoris. 
Sunt, qui curriculo thnidi versantur in arcto, 
Qnos soli ducnntsensus, solus docet ususj 
Qui sibi sat sapiunt, contenti noscere quantum 
Vel digiti tractant, oculns vel sentit et auris : 
Tantnndem est illis, repleat spatia ardua coeli 

! Materia, yastam an late pandatur inane. 

Scire vices ponti facile est, nihil amplius optant 
Nee qnaerant quid lona tuo com fluctibus orbi. 
Sic sibi diffisi, lenta experientia cursum 
Qua sulcat, reptant tuti per lnbrica vita. 

Altera pars hominum, sancte rationis alumni 
Permissum credit, nndas sibi sktere causa**, 



..»..» uiwcciu, quauraia rotundi! 

Corpora cuncta suis gestit variare figuris. 
Particulasque locans certas certo ordine, 
Campagem edificat,,coelorum atque aethei 
Accendit, rerumque modos ac foedera poi 
Hi sunt, quos aoimi generosa insania mag 
In sublime rapit, queis terra et pontus et 
Sub pedibus subjecta jacent ; queis ultim 
Nexa patent ; hi sunt quos nil mirabile ti 
Nil movet insolitum, sub legibus omnia fi< 
Dom statuunt, causisque audent prefigere 
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THE NATURAL BEAUTY. 

TO STELLA. 

Whether Stella's eyes are found 
Fix'd on earth, or glancing round. 
If her face with pleasure glow, 
If she sigh at others' woe. 



WBCiCLLAllIES. 

Still she lights the conscious flame, 
Still her charms appear the same ; 
If she strikes the vocal strings, 
If she's silent, speaks, or sings, 
If she sit, or if she move, 
Still we lore, and still approve. 

Vain the casual, transient glance, 
Which alone can please by chance, 
Beauty, which depends on art, 
Changing with the changing art, 
Which demands the toilet's aid, 
Pendent gems and rich brocade. 
I those charms alone can prise, 
Which from constant Nature rise, 
Which nor circumstance, nor dress, 
E'er can make, or more or less. 
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STELLA IN MOURNING. 

When lately Stella's form display'd 

The beauties of the gay brocade, 

The nymphs, who found their power decline, 

Proclaim^ her not $o fair as fine. 

' Fate! snatch away the bright disguise, 

And let the goddess trust her eyes.' 

Thus blindly prayM the fretful fair, 

And ate malicions heard the prayer; 

But brighten'd by the sable dress, 

As virtue rises in distress, 

Since Stella still extends her reign, 

Ah! how shall envy soothe her pain? 



TO MISS HICKl 

PLAYING ON THE SPI 

Bright Stella, form'd for univera 
Too well you know to keep the si 
When in your eyes resistless lighto 
Aw'd into love our conquer'd heart 
And yield reluctant to despotic sw. 
Bat when your music soothes the r 
We bid propitious heaven prolong \ 
We bless the tyrant, and we hug tin 
When old Timotbeus struck the i 
Ambition's fury nVd the Grecian kii 
Unbounded projects labouring in hit 
He pants for room in one poor worl 
Thus wak'd to rage, by music's drea 
He bids the sword destroy, the flam 
Had Stella's gentle touches mov'd tl 
Soon bad the mn««~ u *-•* 
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TO MISS 



OK HER PLATING UPON THE HARPSICHORD III A 
ROOM HUNG WITH FLOWER-PIECES OF HER OWN 
PAINTING. 

When Stella strikes the tuneful string 
In scenes of imitated Spring, 
Where beatify lavishes her powers 
On beds of never-fading flowers. 
And pleasure propagates around 
Each charm of modulated sound ; 
Ah! think not in the dangerous hour, 
The nymph fictitious as the flower ; 

But shun, rash youth, the gay alcove, 

Nor tempt the snares of wily love. 
When charms thus press on every sense, 

What thought of flight, or of defence? 

Deceitful hope, and vain desire, 

For ever flutter o'er her lyre, 

Delighting as the youth draws nigh, 

To point the glances of her eye, 

And forming with unerring art 

New chains to hold the captive heart. 
But on those regions of delight 

Might truth intrude with daring flight, 

Could Stella, sprightly, fair, and young, 

One moment hear the moral song ; 

Instruction with her flowers might spring, 

And wisdom warble from her string. 
Mark when from thousand mingled dyes 

Thou see'st one pleasing form arise 



Consistent still, though not the same ; 
Thy music teach the nobler art, 
To tune the regulated heart 



lnl 1 Hit 



TO MISS 



ON HER GIVING THE AUTHOR A GOLD A 
NET-WORK PURSE OF HER OWN WEA1 

Though gold and silk their charms unit* 
To make thy curious web delight. 
In vain the varied work would shine, 
If wrought by any hand but thine ; 
Thy hand that knows the subtler art, 
To weave those nets that cateh toe heart 

Spread out by me, the roving coin 
Thy nets may catch, but dot confine ; 
Nor can I hope thy silken chain 
The glittering vagrants snail restrain. 



^^^ 


i A VOUSG LADY, 


f verse receive, my fair, 


ardent lover's fondest prayer. 


■ning day for ever find 


e lovely, more adorn'd thy mind ; 


ares, may favouring Heaven remove, 


eet solicitudes of love! 


nature join with grateful art, 


glance, and force it to the heart 1 


conquer' d crowds confess thy bwij, 


md wealth and prouder wit obey. 


indfnl of the mighty trust, 


for beauty to be just. 


<n charms witbstric test care employ; 


LI all II lull pain, the worthless joy; 


form acquaint the forward fool, 


nimic glass of ridicule } 


:ensure her own faults to find, f 


oquettee to themselves be blind, > 


la's charms improve mankind. ) 




■ H 



*uc "ngrance of tbe flowery v 
The murmurs of the crystal rill 
The vocal grove, the verdant hi 
Not all their charms, though al 
i*n touch my bosom with deti^ 

Not all the gems on India's shoi 
Not all Peru's unbounded store 
Not all the power, nor all the ft 
That heroes, kings, or poets clai 
Nor knowledge which the learn' 
1 o form one wish my soul can n 

Yet Nature's charms allure my e 
And knowledge, wealth, and fen 
tfame, wealth, and knowledge I 
Nor seek I Nature's charms i„ Vl 
In lovely Stella all combine 
And, lovely Stella ! thou art mint 
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A BUST OF MRS. MONTAGUE. 

Had this fair figure, which this frame displays, 
Adorn'd in Roman time the brightest days, 
*n every dome, in every sacred place, 
Her statue would have breatirtf an added grace, 
And on its basis would have been enroll'd, 
1 This ig Minerva, cast in Virtue's mould.* 



TO LADY FIREBRACE ', 

AT BURY ASSIZES. 

At length must Suffolk beauties shine in vain, 
60 long renown'd in B — ^n's deathless strain? 
fty charms at least, fair Firebrace, might inspirtt 
Bone zealous bard to wake the sleeping lyre ; 
For such thy beauteous mind and lovely face, 
Thou seem'st at once, bright nymph, a Muse and 
Grace. 

1 This lady was Bridget, third dang liter of Philip Bacon. 
lq. of Ipewtcn, and relict of Philip Evert, Esq. of I hat 
frwa; the became the second wife of 8ir Cordell Firebrace, 
Ike last Baronet of that name (to whom the brought a for* 
tone of 25,000*0 July «6, 1737. Being again left a widow iu 
1799. she was a third time married, April 7. 17AS, to William 
Canpbell. Esq- ancle to the present Duke 0/ Argyle, 10* 
died July 3, nae. 



- MV pcs — wnat terrors does tbi 

Ambiguous emblem of uncertain fate 
The myrtle (ensign of supreme comn 
Consign'd to Venus by Melissa's hand] 
Not less capricious than a reigning fai 
Oft favours, oft rejects a lover's prayc 
In myrtle shades oft sings the happy s 
In myrtle shades despairing ghosts coi 
The myrtle crowns the happy lovers' h 
The* unhappy lovers' graves the myrtle 
Oh! then, the meaning of thy gift imps 
And ease the throbbings of an anxious 
Soon must this sprig, as you shall fix its 
Adorn Philanders head, or grace his toi 



THE YOUNG AUTHat* 
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Joys insincere ! thick clouds invade the skies, 
Load roar the billows, high the waves arise ; 
Sick'ning with rear, he longs to view the shore, 
And vows to trust the faithless deep no more. 
So the Young Author, panting after fame, 
And the long honours of a lasting name, 
Intrusts his happiness to human kind, 
More false, more cruel, than the seas or wind. 
' Toil on, dull crowd, (in ecstasies he cries) 
For wealth or title, perishable prize ; 
While I those transitory blessings scorn, 
Secure of praise from ages yet unborn/ — 
This thought once form'd,all counsel comes too late, 
He flies to press, and hurries on his fate ; 
Swiftly he sees the* imagin'd laurels spread, 
And feels the* unfading wreath surround his head. 
Wara'd by another's fate, vain youth, be wise, 
Those dreams were Settle's once and Ogilby's ' ! 
The pamphlet spreads, incessant hisses rise, 
To some retreat the baffled writer flies ; 
Where no sour critics snarl, no sneers molest, 
Safe from the tart lampoon, and stinging jest; 
There begs of Heaven a less-distinguish'd lot, 
Glad to be hid, and proud to be forgtit 

* SetUe was city-poet, and Of ilby a neglected translator 
of Homer and Virgil. 
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Beginning ' Tu che in Cone invecb 

Grown old in courts, tbou art not su 
Who keeps the rigid rales of ancient t 
Well skill'd to soothe a foe with looks 
To sink the fatal precipice before him, 
And then lament his fall with seeming 
Open to all, true only to thyself, 
Thou knowtot those arts which blast wi 

praise, 
Which aggravate a fault with feign'd ex< 
And drive discountenanced virtue from t 
That leave the blame of rigour to the pi 
And of his every gift usurp the merit; 
That hide in seeming zeal a wicked pup 
And only build upon another's ruin. 



PROLOGUES, 

&c. 



TO IRENE. 



littering train ! whom lace and velvet bless, 

snd the soft solicitudes of dress ; 

i grovelling business and superfluous care, 

>ns of Avarice! a moment spare : 

ries of Fame and worshippers of Pow^ ! 

tiss the pleasing phantoms for an hour. 

daring bard, with spirit unconfin'd, 

ids wide the mighty moral of mankind. 

n here how Heaven supports the virtuous mind, 

ng, though calm; and vigorous, though resign'd. 

a here what anguish racks the guilty breast, 

)wer dependent, in success depress'd. 

n here that Peace from Innocence must flow; 

be is empty sound, and idle show. 

tnitlis like these with pleasing language join ; 

•bled, yet unchanged, if nature shine : 

• wild draught depart from reason's rales, 

gods his heroes, nor his lovers fools : 

Suing wits ! his artless plot forgive -, 

spare him, beauties ! though Yi\a \on«i%\\n^ 

this at least his praise ;' be ttoi* Y&& v*^ V 

ve applause no modern arts ate tr\t&« 



Nor bribes your eyes to prejudic 
Unmof'd, though witlings sneer i 
Studious to please, yet not asham 
He scorns the meek address, the 
With merit needless, and without 
In Reason, Nature, Truth, he dai 
Ye fops, be silent ! and ye wits, 



SPOKEN BY CARRJ 
At the Opening of the Tbentre-Roytl, 

When Learning's triumph o'er h 
First reared the stage, immortal I 
Each change of many-colour'd li: 
Exhausted worlds, and then imaj 
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frits of Charles found easier ways to fame, 

ih'd for Jonson's art, or Shakspeare's flame. 

'.Ives they studied; as they felt, they writ; 

i was plot, obscenity was wit 

srays found a sympathetic friend ; 

leas'd their age, and did not aim to mend. 

•ds like these aspir'd to lasting praise, 

[>udly hop'd to pimp in future days. 

inse was general, their supports were strong'; 

aves were willing, and their reign was long : 

me regained the post that sense betray'd, 

tue call'd oblivion to her aid. 

crush'd by rules, and weaken'd as refin'd, 

rs the power of Tragedy declin'd; 

ird to bard the frigid caution crept, 

lamation roar'd whilst passion slept : 

1 did Virtue deign the stage to tread, 

phy remain'd, though Nature fled. 

;*d, at length, her ancient reign to quit, 

great Faustus lay the ghost of wit ; 
g folly hail'd the joyous day, 
ntomime and song confimi'd her sway. 
?ho the coining changes can presage, 
irk the future periods of the stage ? 
s, if skill could distant times explore, 
ehns, new Durfeys, yet remain in store 1 ; 
i where Lear has rav'd, and Hamlet died, 
lg cars new sorcerers may ride ; 
i (for who can guess the' effects of chance ?) 
unt may box, or Mahomet may dance. 

is his lot that here by fortune plac'd, 
atch the wild vicissitudes of ta&\&\ 

•Ma was a writer of loose p\«9» **vfc w*i,**' 
urfcy waa a facetious low dr*m%\\&V 



gUUli IV 



'Tj, 8 7 0u «, this night, to bid the reign © 
►Of rescued nature, and reviving sense ; 
To chase the charms of sound, the pom 
For useful mirth and salutary woe; 
^id scenic virtue form the rising age, 
And truth diffuse her radiance from the 



SPOKEN BY 43ARR1CK, APRIL 5, 1 

.BEFOBJE THE MASQUE OF COMUS, 

Acjed atbrnrjr-Lane Theatre, for the Benefit « 
«rand-daaghl*r. 

X* patriot crowds who burn for Englan 
Ye nymphs whose bosoms beat at Miltoi 
Whosegenerouszeal,unbought byflatterii 
Thames the mean pensions of Augustan t 
Immortal patrons of succeeding days, 
Attend this prelude of perpetual praise : 
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ightest arts futurity shall trust, 

isiog ages hasten to be just. 

ength oar mighty bard's victorious lays 

e lond voice of universal praise ; 

affled spite, with hopeless anguish dumb, 

i to renown the centuries to come ; 

ardent haste, each candidate of fame 

jous catches at his towering name ; 

es, and pitying sees, vain wealth bestow 

pageant honours which he scorn'd below j 

crowds aloft the laureate bast behold, 

ice his form on circulating gold. 

)wn — unheeded, long his Offspring lay, 

rant hung threatening o'er her slow decay* 

though she shine with no Miltonian fire, 

pouring muse her morning dreams inspire ' 

ifter claims the melting heart engage, 

outh laborious, and her blameless age; 

the mild merits of domestic life, 

itient sufferer, and the faithful wife. 

jrac'd with bumble virtue's native charms, 

randsire leaves her in Britannia's arms ; 

: with peace, with competence to dwell, 

tutelary nations guard her cell. 

is the charge, ye fair, ye wise, ye brave ! 

•urs to crown desert beyond the gravt. 



VE8. 



OP THE GOOD-NATU] 

T69. 

* the weary mind 
human kind, 
he labouring train. 
its pain : 

>mplaint may share 
roic care ; 
by fate, 

with all the great • 
a and the wit, "' 
and one the pit. 
er and fame 

shea, just the same; 
to fly, 

r without reply, 
les vent their raee 
cage. 6 ' 

lis angry tale, 
hat vote may rafl; 
et's foes dismiss, 
«t hate may hiss. 
' and golden coat, 

a cobbler's vote.' 

ipprentice cries) 
i he dies.' 

ie' electing tribe: 
annot bribe. 

s ne'er were sold, 
'g gold ; 

J be due, 

■ to you. 



PROLOGUES. 63 



TO THE COMEDY OF A WORD TO THE WISE '. 

This night presents a play which public rage, 
Or right, or wrong, once booted from the stage '. 
From zeal, or malice, now no more we dread, 
For English vengeance wars not with the dead. 
A generous foe regards with pitying eye 
The man whom fate has laid where all must lie. 

To wit reviving from its author's dust, 
Be kind, ye judges; or at least be just 
For no renew'd hostilities invade 
Tne* oblivious grave's inviolable shade. 
Let one great payment every claim appease ; 
And him who cannot hurt, allow to please ; 
To please by scenes unconscious of offence, 
By harmless merriment, or useful sense. 
Where aught of bright or fair the piece displays, 
Approve it only— 'tis too late to praise ! 
If want of skill, or want of care appear, 
, Forbear to hiss — the poet cannot hear 1 
By all like him must praise and blame be found, 
At best a fleeting gleam, or empty sound. 
Yet then shall calm reflection bless the night, 
When liberal pity dignified delight; 
When pleasure fiVd her torch at virtue's flame, 
And mirth was bounty with an humbler name. 

i Performed at Covent Garden Theatre, for the benefit of 
Mrs. Kelly, widow of Hugh Kelly, Esq. (the author of the 
play) and her children, 1771. 

« Upon the first representation of this play in 1770, it suf- 
fered condemnation from the violence of party. 



i 



Ye blooming train, who give despair or joj 
Bless with a smile, or with a frown destroy 
In whose fair cheeks destructive Cupids wa 
And with unerring shafts distribute fate ; 
Whose snowy breasts, whose animated eye? 
Each youth admires, though each admirer c 
Whilst yon deride their pangs in barbarous ] 
Unpitying see them weep and hear them pt 
And unrelenting sport ten thousand lives a^ 
For you, ye fair, I quit the gloomy plains, 
Where sable night in all her horror reigns; 
Mo fragrant bowers, no delightful glades 
Receive the' unhappy ghosts of scornful mai 
For kind, for tender nymphs, the myrtle bl< 
And weaves her bending boughs in pleasingg 
Perennial roses deck each purple vale, 
And seen to ambrosial breathe in every gale 
Far hence are banish'd' vapours, spleen, and 
Tea, scandal, ivory teeth, and languid airs j 
No pug, nor favourite Cupid, there enjoys 
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Unfaded still their former charms they shew, 
Around them pleasures wait, and joys for ever new. 
Rut cruel virgins meet severer fates ; 
ISxpell'd and exil'd from the blissful seats, 
To dismal realms, and regions void of peace, 
Where furies ever howl, and serpents hiss. 
O'er the sad plains perpetual tempests sigh; 
.And poisonous vapours, blackening all the sky, 
With Hvid hue the fairest face o'ercast, 
■And every beauty withers at the blast : 
Wliere'er they fly their lovers' ghosts pursue, 
Inflicting all those ills which once they knew ; 
"Vexation, fury, jealousy, despair, 
"Vex every eye and every bosom tear ; 
"Xheir foul deformities by all descried, 
^Jo maid to flatter, and no paint to hide. 
Then melt, ye fair, while crowds around you sigh, 
^Jor let disdain sit louring in your eye ; 
"With pity soften every awful grace, 
And beauty smile auspicious in each face ; 
"To ease their pains exert your milder powY, 
So shall you guiltless reign, and all mankind adore. 



i 



JLAAWMiO 



WRITTEN IN RIDICULE OF CERTAIN P 

LISUED IN 1777. 

Whrrbsob'er I torn my view, 
All is strange, yet nothing new; 
Endless labour nil along, 
Endless labour to be wrong ; 
Phrase that time has flung away. 
Uncouth words in disarray, 
Triek'd in antique raff and bonnet, 
Ode, and elegy, and sonnet. 



PARODY 

OF A TRANSLATION FROM THE MEI 

EURIPIDES. 

Err shall they not, who resolute ezplor 
Times gloomy backward with judicioi 



F0 



BAGATELLES. 6'< 

The better use of notes, or sweet or shrill, 
"By quivering string or modulated wind j 

Trumpet or lyre — to their harsh bosoms chill, 
Admission ne'er had sought, or could not find. 

Oil ! send them to the sullen mansions dun, 
Her baleful eyes where sorrow rolls around ; 

Where gloom-enamoured Mischief loves to dwell, 
And murder, all blood-bolter'd, schemes the 
wound. 

When cates luxuriant pile the spacious dish, 
And purple nectar glads the festive hour; 

guest, without a want, without a wish, 
Can yield no ream to music's soothing pow'r. 



BURLESQUE 
op the modern versifications of ancient 

LEGENDARY TALES. 



Of 



AN IMPROMPTU. 



Tub tender infant, meek and mild, 
Fell down upon the stone ; 

'ftte nurse took up the squealing child, 
Mot still the child scmeal'd on. 



Glassy water, glassy water, 
Down whose current clear and stro 

Chiefs confus'd in mutual slaughter, 
Moor and Christian roll'd along. 



IMITATION OF THE STYLE C 

* Hermit hoar, in solemn cell 
Wearing out life's evening grey ; 

Strike thy bosom sage, and tell 
What is bliss, and which the way ! 

Thus I spoke, and speaking sigh'd, 
Scarce repressed the starting tear; 

When the hoary sage replied, — 
' Come, my lad, and drink some 1 



BURLESQUE 



BAGATELLES. 



If the man who turnips cries 
Cry not when his father dies ; 
Tig a proof that he had rather 
Have a turnip than bis father. 



TRANSLATION 



OF THE FOLLOWING LIMES AT THE END OF 
BARETTl'S EASY PHRASEOLOGY 1 . 

AN IMPROMPTU. 

Viva! viva la padrona ! 
Tutta bella, e tutta buona, 
La padrona e un angiolella 
Tutta buona e tutta bella j 
Tutta bella e tutta buona; 
Viva 1 viva la padrona ! 

Long may live my lovely Hetty f 
\lways young and always pretty, 
Vlways pretty, always young, 

ive my lovely Hetty long ! 

lways young and always pretty, 

>ng may live my lovely Hetty ! 



JMPROVISO TRANSLATION 

E FOLLOWING DISTICH ON THE DUKE OF 
ENA'S RUNNING AWAY FROM THE COMET, 

'42 OR 1748. 

' venir vostro t princtpi se n' vanno 
'enga ognl di ■ ■■ ■ durate un aww^ 

F 






TBANSLATIO: 

.....«a l.fHSS "W* 



BAGATELLES, 71 

IMPROMPTU TRANSLATION 

OF THE SAME. 

sr crackling ice, o'er golfs profound, 
With nimble glide the skaitera play ; 
>.r treacherous pleasure's flowery ground 
Thus lightly skim, and haste away. 



TO A LADY 1 , 

WHO SPOKE IN DEFENCE OF LIBERTY. 

ber ut esse velim, suasisti, pulchra Maria, 
maneam liber, pulchra Maria, vale. 



AD LAURAM FAR ITU BAM EPIGRAM Bf A *. 

oliacus inter pnlcherrima Laura paellas, 
tfox uteri pondus depositura grave, 
sit, Laura, tibi facilis Lucina dolenti, 
<Je?e tibi noceat prenituisse Dece. 

Miss Molly Aston. 

Mr. Hector was present when this epigram was made 
romptu. The first line was proposed \s% YVt. IvsavmA 
ison was cal/eef upon by the company to to\a\x W^XxVX 
ntaatlf did. 



LLK8. 

1AM 

SY GIBBER, 

n Maro's %\ 
mgs Elizas 
wcfhl Cibb 
*fo*theB 



RALE, 

'HIRTY-FH 



ve, 



•drive 

hive, 
rive, 



'ive, 
'-five. 



BAGATELLES. 
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IMPROMPTU 

ON H BARING MISS THRALE CONSULTING WITH A 
FRIEND ABOUT A GOWN AND HAT SHE WAS IN- 
CLINED TO WEAR. 

Wear the gown, and wear the hat, 
Snatch thy pleasures while they last; 

Hadst thou nine lives, like a cat, 
Soon those nine lives would be past 



IMPROMPTU TRANSLATION 

OF AN AIR IN THE CLEMENZA DB TITO OF META8- 
TASIO, BEGINNING, * DEH SB FIACERJII VUOI.' 

Would yon hope to gain my heart. 
Bid your teasing doubts depart; 
He who blindly trusts, will find 
Faith from every generous mind : 
He who still expects deceit, 
Only teaches how to cheat. 



TO LYCE, 

AN ELDERLY LADY. 

Ye nymphs whom starry rays invest, 
By flattering poets given, 

Who shine, by lavish lovers dress'd, 
In all the pomp of heaven. 



— ~« sulci 1UV.ISJ3 uispiay me moon, 
Her brows a cloudy show, 

Striped rainbows round her eyes aj 
And showers from either flow. 

Her teeth the night with darkness < 
She's staiVd with pimples o'er; 

Her tongue like nimble lightning' p] 
And can with thunder roar. 

But some, Zelinda, while I sing, 

Deny my Lyce shines; 
And all the pens of Cupid's wing 

Attack my gentle lines. 

Yet spite of fair Zelinda's eye, 
And ail her bards express, 

My Lyce makes as good a sky, 
And I but flatter less. 



TRANSLATIONS. 



PART OP THE 

DIALOGUE BETWEEN HECTOR AND 
ANDROMACHE; 

FROM THE SIXTH BOOK OF HOMER'S ILIAD. 

She ceas'd : then godlike Hector answer*d kind, — 
(His various plumage sporting in the wind) 
4 That post and all the rest shall be my care ; 
But shall I then forsake the' unfinish'd war? 
How would the Trojans brand great Hector's name ! 
And one base action sully all my fame, 
AcqcuYd Xfy wounds, and battles bravely fought 1 
Oh ! how my soul abhors so mean a thought. 
Long have I learn'd to slight this feeble breath, 
And view with, cheerful eyes approaching death. 
The' inexorable sisters have decreed 
That Priam's house and Priam's self shall bleed : 
The day shall come, in which proud Troy shall yield, 
And spread its smoking ruins o'er the field. 
Vet Hecuba's, nor .Priam's hoary age, [rage, 

Whose blood shall quench some Grecian's thirsty 
Nor my brave brothers that have bit the ground, 
Their souls dismissed through many a gtiastly wound, 
€an in my bosom half that grief create, 
As the sad thought of your impending fate : 
When some prond Grecian dame shall tasks impose, 
Mimic your tears, and ridicule your woes : 
Beneath Hyperia's. waters sha\\ ^ou««^ 
And, Anting, scarce support the \\<y&& n»«m&X % . 



HORACE. 

BOOK I. ODE f 2. 

The man, my friend, whose conscious be 
With virtue's sacred ardour glows, 

Nor taints with death the' envenom'd dart 
Nor needs the guard of Moorish bows : 

Though Scythia's icy cliff* he treads, 
Or horrid Afric's faithless sands ; 

Or where the fam'd Hydaspes spreads 
His liquid wealth o'er barbarous lands. 

For while by Chloe's image charm'd, 
Too far in Sabine woods I stray'd; 

Me singing, careless and unarm'd, 
A grisly wolf surpris'd, and fled. 



TRANSLATIONS. 



.77 



eneath the burning line, 
denied to human race ; 
Chloe'S charms divine, 
enly voice, and beauteous face. 



■MWHha 



HORACE. 

BOOK II. ODE 9. 

not always veil the skies, 
ers immerse the verdant plain ; 
billows always rise, 
s afflict the ruffled main. 

is, on the* Armenian shores 
lain'd waters always freeze; 
furious Boreas roars, 
with violent force the trees. 

ever drown'd in tejirs, 
es dead you ever mourn ; 
Sol can ease your cares, 
rou sad at his return. 

perienc'd Grecian sage 
lot Antilochus so long; 
ig Priam's hoary age 
lament his slaughter^ son. 

t length, these woman's sighs, 
numbered trophies sing: 
prince's victories, 
all nations tribute bring. 



* 



1 



HORACE. 

BOOK IV. ODE VII. 

The snow dissolved, no more is seen; 
The fields and woods, behold ! are green.; 
The changing year renews the plain, 
The rivers know their banks again, 
The sprightly nymph and naked grace 
The mazy dance together trace. 
The changing year's successive plan 
Proclaims mortality to man. 
Rough winter's blasts to spring give way, 
Spring yields to summer's sovereign ray ; 
Then summer sinks in autumn's reign, 
A" 1 winter chills the world again: 
Her icwes soon the moon supplies, 
r.ur ut trhed man, when once he lies 
TV'iH-n Priam and his sons are laid, 
i^ n;>!JL»l:f hut ashea **** - ••*— * 



TRANSLATIONS. ?° 

Hippolytus, unjustly slain, 

Diana calls to life in vain ; 

Nor can the might of Theseus rend 

The chains of hell, that hold his friend. 

Nov. 1784. 



VIRGIL*— PASTORAL J. 

MBL1BOSUS. 

Now, Tytyrus, yon, supine and careless laid, 
Play on your pipe beneath this beecben shade ; 
While wretched we abort the world must roam, 
And leave our pleating fields and native home, 
Here at your ease you sing your amorous flame, 
And the wood rings with Amaryllis' name. 

TITYRUS. 

Those blessings, friend, a deity bestowM, 
For I shall never think him less than God ; 
Oft on his altar shall my firstlings lie, 
Their blood the consecrated stones shall dye : 
He gave my flocks to graze the flowery meads, 
And me to tune at ease the' unequal reeds. 

MELIBCEUS. 

My admiration only I express'd, 
(No spark of envy harbours in my breast) 
That when confusion o'er the country reigns, 
To you alone this happy state remains. 
Here I, though faint myself, mnst drive my goats, 
Far from their ancient fields and humble cots. 
This scarce I lead, who left on yonder rock 
Two tender kids, the hope* of %W fattasCk* 



UUrcw»» 



ANACREOI 

Lovbly courier of the sky, 
Xnce and whither dost tl 

liquid fragrance >jB«*J* 
IsitbustaessSisitlowr 

Tell me, teU me, gentie «o 
.SoftAnacreon'svowsI 

Vows to Myrtale the few, 
totfd with all that charm 
Blushing nature, snuhng" 
Venus, courted by an ode, 
XT!U bard Uer dove be. 
Vested with a masting 



T*ilftLATt01tf. 81 

prudent dove decline 
il bondage such as mine ? 
bills add fields to roam, 
He's guest without a home ; 
r leaves to hide one's head, 
ly shelter^, coarsely fedt 
my better lot bestows 
t repast, and soft repose ; 
the generous bowl I sip, 
leaves Ariacieon's lip : 
of care, and free from dread, 
his fingers snatch his bread ; 
with luscious plenty gay, 
d his chamber dance and play ; 
-om wine as courage springs, 
lis face extend my wings ; 
nrhen feast and frolic tire, 
asleep upon his lyre. 
is all, be quick and go, 
than all thou canst not know ; 
tie now my pinions ply, 
e chatter'd like a pye.' 



suae ix. Mirmi 3. 

Though countless as the grains of sand 
That roll at Euros' loud command ; 
Though countless as the lamps of night 
That glad us with vicarious light ; 
Fair Plenty, gracious queen, shou'd pour 
The blessings of a golden show*r, 
Not all the gifts of Fate combin'd 
Would ease the hunger of the mind, 
But swallowing all tie mighty store, 
Rapacity would call for more; 
For still where wishes most abound 
Unquench'd the thirst of gain is found; 
In vain the shining gifts are sent, 
For none are rich without content. 



TRANSLATIONS. 83 



BOOK II. METRE 4. 



dldst thou to some stedfast seat, 

of Fortune's power retreat? 

ildst thou, when fierce Earns blows, 

aly rest in safe repose ? 

ildst thou see the foaming main, 

ting rave, but rave in vain? 

1 the mountain's airy brow, 

a the sea-sapp'd sand below ; 

l the* aspiring fabric rails, 

;n loud Auster shakes her walls, 

i the treacherous sands retreat, 

in beneath the cumbrous weight. 

not where the tempting height 

igles danger with delight ; 

: upon the rocky ground, 

n and low thy mansion found ; 

re, raid tempests' loudest roars, 

Aung waves and sliatter'd shores, 

>u shalt sit and smile to see 

the world afraid but thee, 

id a long and peaceful age, 

d deride their utmost rage. 



VERBS. 
5. 

ray, 



row 
•ow, 
jraway, 

y> 



$. 



VERBS 

» 10, 11. 
ird." 

ill eyes, 
be wise 
ice 

choice ; 
pay, 

eous da) 
niogplai 
i the gra 
teless hoi 
r pow'rs i 
i enclose 



ON THE DEATH OF DR. R. LEVET. 8.5 

midst the drowsy charms of dull delight, 
^^car chases year with unremitted night, 
T^ill Want now following, fraudulent and slow, 
Shall spring to seize thee like an ambush'd foe. 



/ 



ON THE 

DEATH OF DR. ROBERT LEVET. 

Condemned to Hope's delusive mine, 

As on we toil from day to day, 
By sadden blasts or slow decline, 

Our social comforts drop away. 

Well tried through many a varying year, 
See Levet to the grave descend, 

Officious, innocent, sincere, 
Of every friendless name the friend. 

Yet still he fills affection's eye, 
Obscurely wise and coarsely kind ; 

Nor, lettered arrogance, deny 
Thy praise' to merit unrefin'd. 

When fainting Nature calPd for aid, 
And hovering Death prepaid the blow, 

His vigorous remedy display'd . 
The power of art without the show. 

hi misery's darkest cavern known, 

His useful care was ever nigh, 
Where hopeless anguish potted Ids groan, 

And lonely want retir/d to die. 

o 



His virtues walk'd their narrow row 
Nor made a pause, nor left a voi< 

And sure the* Eternal Master found 
The single talent well employed. 

The busy day — the peaceful night, 
Unfelt, uncounted, glided by ; 

His frame was firm — his powers wei 
Though now his eightieth year wa 

Then with no fiery, throbbing pain, 
No cold gradations of decay, 

Peath broke at once the vital chain 
And forcM his soul the nearest wa 



EPITAPHS. 



SIR TB0M4S HANMER, BART'. 
Thuu who survey's t these walls with curious eye, 



Hit various worth through varied life attend, 
And learn his virtues while tbon nioom'st liu end. 

His force of genius buro'd in early youth, 
With thirst of knowledge, and with love of truth; 
His leaning, join'd with each endearing art, 
Cliarm'd every ear, and gain'd on every heart. 

Thus early wise, th' endanger'd realm to aid, 
Hii country call'd him from the studious shade; 
In life's first bloom his public, toils began, 
At once conunene'd the senator and man. 

In business dextrous, weighty in debate, 
Thrice ten long years he labour'd for the state ; 
In every speech persuasive wisdom flow'cf, 
In every act refulgent virtue glow'd ; ■ 
Suspended taction ceas'd from rage and strife, 
To bear his eloquence, and praise his life. 

Resistless merit fix'j the senate's choice, 
Who bail'd him Speaker with united voice. 
Illustrious age! how bright thy glories shone, 
WhenHanmer filfd the chair— and Anne the throne 1 

Then when dark arts obscur'il each fierce debate, 
When mutual frauds perplex il the maze of state, 

■ Puaparasad fracas Linalnscrlptlnn.atirttiDUAtB th. 



With temperate zeal, and wise anxiet] 
Nor e'er from Virtue's paths was lurVl 
To pluck the flowers of pleasure or ol 
Her gifts despis'd, Corruption blusb'd 
And lame pursued him where Convict 

Age calf d, at lengthy his active min 
With honour sated, and with cares op] 
To lettered ease retiiM and honest mil 
To rural grandeur and domestic wort 
Delighted still to please mankind, or 
The patriot's fire yet sparkled in the i 

Calm Conscience then, his former lil 
And recollected toils endearM the shi 
Till Nature calld him to the general < 
And Virtue's sorrow dignified his ton 



ON CLAUDE PHILLIi 

AN ITINERANT MUSICIAN 



TO MYRTILIS, 89 



FOR HOGARTH. 



The hand of him here torpid lies, 

That drew the' essential form of grace ; 

Here clos'd in death the* attentive eyes, 
That saw the manners in the facet 



TO MYRTILJS. 

THE NEW YEAR'S OFFERING. 



MADAM, 

Long have I look'd my tablets o'er. 
And find I've much to thank you for; 
Out-standing debts beyond account, 
And new — who knows to what amount ? 
Though small my wealth, not small my soul : 
Come, then, at once 1*11 pay the whole. 

Ye powers ! I'm rich, and will command 
The host of slaves that round me stand ; 
Come, Indian, quick disclose thy store, 
And hither bring Peruvian ore : 
Let yonder Negro pierce the main, 
The choicest largest pearl to gain : 
Let all my slaves their art combine 
To make the blushing ruby mine, 
From eastern thrones the diamonds bear 
To sparkle at her breast and ear. 

a 2 
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«••!* UUl gO, 

No Scythian deigns to bend his bow. 
No sullen Negro shoots the flood, 
How, slaves ! — Or am I understood ? 
All, all, my empty power disown, 
I turn and find myself alone ; 
Tis fancy's vain illusion all, 
Nor Moor nor Scythian waits my call. 
Can I command, can I consign ? 
Alas ! what earthly thing is mine ? 

Come then, ray Muse, companion dear 
Of poverty, and soul sincere ; 
Come, dictate to my grateful mind 
A gift that may acceptance find ; 
Come, gentle Muse, and with thee bear 
An offering worthy thee and her ; 
And though thy presents be but poor, 
My Myrtilis will ask no more. 
A heart that scorns a shameful thing, 
With love and verse, is all I bring ; 
Of love and verse the irift wpivo 



ON THE DEATH OF STEPHEN GREY. ° 

£-K*t jealous pride, and sleepless care, 

^ nd wasting grief, and black despafr, 

^ rid languor chill, and anguish fell, 

P*or ever shun thy grove and cell j 

K^liere only may the happy train 

£*tf love, and joy, and peace, remain : 

^Xay plenty, with exhaustless store, 

^snploy thy hand to feed the poor, 

^>X)d ever on thy bonourV) head 

^*tie prayer of gratitude be shed! 
A happy mother, may'st thou see 

1*lry smiling virtuous progeny, 

^Vliose sportful tricks, and airy play, 

^vaternal love, and prattle gay, 
r wondrous tale, or joyful song, 
Lay lure the lingering hours along j 
ill death arrive, unfelt, unseen, 
^^ith gentle pace and placid mien, 
And waft thee to that happy shore, 
'Where wishes can have place no more. 



ON THE 



DEATH OF STEPHEN GREY, F.R.S. 



THE ELECTRICIAN \ 



Long bast thou borne the burden of the day, 
thy task is ended, venerable Grey ! 
No more shall art thy dext'rous hand require, 
To break the sleep of elemental fire : 

' The ikaleh of thU poem was written by Wan WvV&nut* 
tat Jota'on wrote it all over tgtta, exc*^. v«o\\\*v 
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POEMATA. 93 

ua te laude, Dens qua prece prosequar ? 
Sacri discipulus libri 
temper studfis ntilibos colam : 
Grates,.sum«ne Pater, tuis 
ecie qui fruitur muneribus, dedit 



[DEC. 25, 1779.] 

Tunc dies Christo memoranda nato 
^•ilsit, in pectus mini fonte pnrnm 
Oandiom sacro float, et benigni 

Gratia Cceli! 

diriste da tntam trepido quietam, 
CitirUte, spem prsesta stabilem timenti ; 
X>a fidem certam, precibusqae fidis 

Annne, Christe. 



[in lecto, die passionis. APR. 13, 1781.] 

Sum me Dens, qni semper amas quodcunque cre&sti ; 

Judice qno, scelerum est paenituisse salus : 
Da veteres noxas animo sic flere novato, 

Per Christum ut veniam sit reperire mihi. 



[in lecto. dec. 25, 1782.] 

Spe non inani confugis, 
Peccator, ad latus meum ; 
Quod poscis hand unquam tibi 
Negatttnr solatium. 



e tuum*de corper 

Cristas adessevelit: 
culpa 6 rogasse, 
lacere * tibi. 



fELUCEM. 1784.] 

terne magister, 
[■ante fluit, 

, morbique seniles, 
pinqua suae, 

panitetaBvi; 
ma gne parens. 

er lenitas, 
ntem leva: 
precor, 
na tuis. 
face 

tlensprocnl; 

' Johoson was that in 
him of his voice,- and, 
likewise have impaired 
above Jines, and said 
lime that they were uot 
ng this, to be fcufficknt 
sntioned, as it showed 
diminished. 

J Al. staroant. 

7 Al. litare. 



ariam peteali, inmme da veniam, pater ; 

eiusqne sancta pacis wide gaodia: 
ceteris ut expers omni, et vacuus me to, 
'c, mente pnriL, mente traoquilla ™lam : 
liLi dona morte hsec impetret Christua sua. 



[JAB. 18, 1784.] 
Slmme Pater, pura eollustra lominc pectus, 

Anxietaa noceat ne tenebroia milii . 
J(n me aparsa manu virtntum icmina larga 
Sic ale, proveniat messta ut ampla honi. 
H notes atque dies animo apea hcta reenraet, 

Certa mibi aancto flagret amore fides. 
Certa vetet dobitare fides, apes larta timers, 

Velle tetet cu iquam lion bene sanctiii amor. 
Da, ne siut permissa, pater, milii pnemis frustra, 

Et colere, et leges aemper amare tuas. 
Hate mini, quo gentea, quo seciila, Christe, piiati, 
Sanguioe, precanti promereafe tool 



{««. 27, 1784.] 
Mens mea quid querent i veniet tihimolliorbora^ 

In summo at videaa uumiiie lasta patrem ; 
Divinam in sontea iram placavit Jesus ; 

Nunc est pro pnna ptcnituisst reia. 



CHRISTIAN US PERFBCTVf. 

Qui cupit in aancto* Christo entente refcrri, 
Abatergat mundi labem, nee j[b.wAw cm™. 
Captuia, nee fastii tatniAw, »eiK5etopitA«»»s« 



cula corde, 
n nomine patrc 
sect* noxios u 
a semper adesi 
dansos, 
*te fruatur. 
2t ore, possit 
ere vero. 

I] 't ultima, sanci 
Qorem; 

ccator in horaa 

ft °re rectum : 

unc eligat illas, 

*<*> totns in no 

ia temnens. 

*nte omnia turt 

"Cget audax 

tas omittat, 

« molJia col/o 

dere summa* 

cunctareposcil 

ardua nisu, 

serena 

as actum. 

s refingit, 

Hcebit, 

rat. 



JBJUN1UM ET CI BUS. 97 

JEgrnm trahenti spiritum 
Saccarre pnesens corporis 
Malto gravatnm criming 
Mentem benignus allem 

-vcb coltastret miht pectus alma, 
*<?Hat et tristes animt tenebras, 
fee 8inat semper tremere ac dolore, 

Gratia Christi : 

le pater tandem redocem benigno 
mnmus amplexn foveat, beato 
4e gregri sanctus socium beatam 

Spiritus addat. 



JEJUN1UM ET CIBUS. 

Icryiat at menti corpus jejunia serva, 
Jt mens utatur corpore, some cibos. 

lTbbame, nullis fesse laboribos, 
Urbane, nullis victe colnmniis, 
Cui frente sertum in erudita 
Perpetuo viret, et virebit ; 

iuid moliatur gens imitantium, 
iiiid et minetur, sollicitus parum, 
Vacare solis perge Musis, 
Juxta animo studiisque faelix. 

inguse procacis plumbea spicula, 
Fldens, superbo (range silentio ; 
Victrix per obstante* catervas 
SednJitas aoimosa tendeU 
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tn in nmu 
ec sectne 
'qui semj 
i»te clatwi 
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ne ante oj 
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■que refin 
ire licebit 
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JBJUN1UM ET CI BUS. 97 

JEgrnm trahenti spiritam 
Saccarre prsesens corpori, 
Malto gravatnm criming 
Mentem benignos allem 

Ucb colrastret miht pectus alma, 

ellat et tristes animi tenebras, 

ec sinat semper tremere ac dolore, 

Gratia Christi ; 

te pater tandem redocem benigno 
timmus amplexn foveat, beato 
le gregri sanctus socium beatam 

Spiritas addat. 



JEJUN1UM ET CIBUS. 

»cryiat at menti corpus jejnnia serva, 
Jt mens ntatur corpore, some cibos. 

Jrbame, nullis fesse laboribos, 
Jrbane, nullis victe colnmniis, 
Cui frente sertum in erudita 
Perpetuo viret, et virebit ; 

hud moliatur gens imitantium, 
hiid et minetur, sollicitus parum, 
Vacare solis perge Musis, 
Juxta animo studiisque faelix. 

inguae procacis plumbea spicula, 
Idens, superbo (range silentio ; 
Victrix per obstantes catervat 
Sednlitas animosa teudeU 
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Qaam qua severis ludicra jung 
Novit, fatigatamque nugis 
Utilibus recreare mentem. 

Texente nymphis serta Lycoric 
Rosa? raborem sic viola adjuvai 
Immista, sic Iris refulget 
ASthereis variata fucis. 



IN RIVUM A MOLA STOANALICB 

TEM. 

Errat adhuc vitreus per prata 
Quo toties lavi membra teDel 

Hie delasa nidi frustrabar bracl 
Dum docuit blanda voce nafc 



6NOTIII SEAUTOX. 99 

rNH©I 2EATTON. 
[Post Lexicon Anglicanum auctum et emendation.] 

Lexicon ad finem longo lnctamine tandem 
Scaliger at daxit, tenuis pertaesus opellae, 
Vile indignatus studiam, nugasque molestas, 
Ingemit exosus, scribendaque lexica niandat 
Damnatis, paenam pro poenis omnibus imam. 
Hie quidem recte, sublimis, doctus et acpr, 
Quern decuit majora sequi, majoribus aptnm, 
Q«i vcterum modo facta ducum, modp carmina 

vatum, 
Qesserat et quicquid virtus, sapientia quicquid, 
Dixerat, imperiique vices, coelique meatus, 
Ingenteinque ammo seclorum volveret orbem. 

FaUimur exemplis ; temere sibi turba scholarum 
Ima tuas credit pennitti Scaliger iras. 
Quisque suum norit modoium ; tibi, prime virorum 
Ut studiis sperem, aut ausim par esse querelis, 
Non mini sorte datum ; lenti seu sanguinis obsint 
Frigora, sen njmiura longo jacuisse veterno, 
Si ve mihi mentem dederit natura minorem. 

Te stejili functum cur», vocumque salebris 
Tuto eluctatum spatiis sapientia dia 
Excipit aethereis, ars omnis plaudit amico, 
liuguarumquje omni terra discordia concors 
Multiplici reducem circum sonatore magistrum. 

Me, pensi immunis cum jam mihi reddor, inertis 
Desidi&e sors dura manet, graviorque labore 
Tristis et atra quies, et tardfe to&<tosi VYttfe* 
Nascuntur curia curae, vexatque. doVotvnn 
Importuna cohors, vacuat mala sothmatoK ^** 
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AD THOMAM LAURENCE. 101 

AD THOMAM LAURENCE, 

MED1CUM DOCTISSIMUM. 

tm JUiut* peregre agent em desiderio nimU tristi prose- 

queretur. 

ateris ergo, quod populus solet 
repare vaecors, nil sapientiam 
Prodesse vitas, literasque ; 
In dubiis dare terga rebus 

a, queis laborat sore borainum, mala, 
iec vincis acer, nee pateris pius, 
Te mille succorum potentem 
Destituit medicina mentis. 

*er caeca noctis taedia turbidae, 
*igras per boras lucis inutiles. 
Torpesque, languescisqne, curis 
Solicitus nimis hen ! paterais. 

'andem dolori plus satis est datum, 
taurge fortis, nunc animis opus, 
Te, docta, Laurenti ; vetustas, 
Te medici revocant labores. 

'ermitte smnmo quicquid babes patri, 
ernaitte fidens, et mnliebribus, 
Amice, majorem quetelis 
Redde tuis, tibi redde, mentem. 



Tertii verso quater orbe lustri, 
Quid theatrales tibi, Crispe, pompa 
Qnam decet canos male literatos 

Sera voluj 

Tene mulceri fidibns canons ? 
Tene cantornm modulis stapere ? 
Tene per pictas oculo elegante 

Currere fo 

Inter *equales, sine felle liber, 
Codices, veri studiosus, inter 
Rectins vives. Sua quisque carpat 

Gaudia gn 

Lausibus gaudet puer otioais, 
Luxus oblectat juvenem tlieatri, 
At seni fluxo sapienter uti 

Tempore i 



t 

L 
i 

*» ProceHi 3 ™*J eceas >l>Ba 



Dator nee aequum caique ammum sib 
Parare posse, utcunque jactet 
Grandiloquus nimis alta Zeno. 

Exaestnantis pectoris impetum 
Rex summe, solus tu regis, arbiter ; 
Mentisque, te tollente, fluctus ; 
Te, resident, moderante fluctns. 



ODE, DE SKIA INSU1 

Permeo terras ubi nnda rupes 
Saxeas miscet nebulis ruinas, 
Torva nbi rident steriles coloni 

Rura laboi 

Pervagor gentes hominnm ferornm, 
Vita ubi nullo decorate cultn 



SPE8. 105- 

uras, pia nnpta mulcet, 
mater sobolem benigna, 
libris novitate pascit 

Sedula mentem. 

r nostri, fideique solvat 
:edem, meritoque blandum 
iscant resonare nomen 

Littora Skiay. 



SPES. 

peragit citata cursutn ; 
sequitur dies fugacem I 
is nova lux parit, secunda 
omnia ere du lis homullis ; 
: stolidas r metuque caeco 
, miseros ludens homullos. 



Apr. 16, 1783, 



US, COLLARI CAPBJE DOMINI 
BANKS. 

INSCRIBENDI* 

i, ambitia bis terra prema lactifr 
it, altrici capraseeunda Jovis. 



NAM QUANDAM GENEROSAM QVM LIBER- 
:AUSiE IN SERMON E PATROCINATA FUE- 

esse velim, suasisti, pulchra Maria : 
m liber, pulchra Mam, NaXfc. 
g3 



Pigritiam incusat, uec minus hora peri 

Quas navis recipit, quantum sit pooch 
Dimidium tanti ponderis intret onus. 

Quot vox missa pedes abit hone parte 
Undecies centum denos quater adde do 



Ei; BIPXION «. 

Eifry A\i#$m Tfuip Xeufwa yfaQorra 
'tipwtn t« pi*{ Btpx* oy, *$« o-o$vy, 

Kai Stov, ft«-fv, oray p»4lf fiayaroio 6«X«av«, 
2v veTf ypa^o/ufyov B*f X 10 * a^ *X*»ff« 



Eif to n»f EAII2HI 2 »«p« rwy Oyftjwy Aiw 

T»} koXXs? htfofAM n T«X*f • Ziuf varra toimtty 
Kurpi*, pitf' our* c*»|irrpa /bur/anXc 0#y. 



MESSIA. 107 



IN ELJZJE ENIGMA. 

us forms modus imperio ? Venus arrogat audax 
Omnia, nee curae sunt sua sceptra Jovi. 
> Jove Mcenides descendere soranla narrat ; 
Haec veniunt Cypriae somnia missa Deae. 
ipiter unus erat, qui stravit fulraine gentes ; 
Nunc armant Veneris lumina tela Jovi*. 



MESSIA. 



Ex alieno ingenio poeta, ex »ao tautam versificstor. 

Scalig. Poet. 



ollite concentum, Solymaeae tollite nymphs ! 
fil mortale loquor j ccelum mini carminis alta 
Iateries; poscont gravius ccelestia plectrum, 
fascosi fontes, sylvestria tecta valete, 
onidesque Deae, et mendacis somnia Pindi : 
to, mini, qui flamma raovisti pectora sancti 
iderca Isane, dignos accende furores ! 
Immatura calens rapitnr per secula vates 
ic onus — Quails rerum mini nascitur ordo ! 
irgo ! virgo parit f felix radicibos arbor 
essteis surgit, mulcentesque aetbera flores 
celestes lambunt animae, ramisque columba, 
luncia sacra Dei, plaudentibus insidet alis. 
ectareos rorcs, alimentaque mitia ccelum 
raebeat, et tacite ftecundos \tn&<& \\s\w«* 



Jostitiaeque manus pretio intemerata bilaiu 
At toilet redncis; bellis praetendet olivas 
Compositis pax alma suas, terrasque revises 
Sedatas niveo virtus lucebit amictu : 
Volvantur celeres anni ! lax purparet ortm 
Expectata diu ! naturae claustra refringens, 
Nascere, magne pucr ! tibi primas, ecce, cc 
Deproperat tellus, fandit tibi munera, quic 
Carpit Arabs, kortis quicquid frondescit £o 
Altius, en! Lebanon gaudentia culmina toll 
En ! summo exultant nutantes vertice sylva 
Mittit aromaticas vallis Saronica nnbes, 
Et juga Carmeli recreant fragrantia ccelum. 
Deserti laeta ! mollescunt aspera voce 
Auditur Deus ! ecce Deus ! reboantia circu 
Saxa sonant, Dens ; ecce Dens ! deflectitur 
Demi8samqae Deum tellus capit ; ardua cec 
Gloria sylvarum, dominum inclinata salatet. 
Surgite convalles, tumidi subsidite montes ! 
Sternitc saxa viam, rapidi discedite flactns : 



ME8SIA. 109 

Consuetus fulcro innixus reptare bacilii 
Nunc saltu capreas, nunc cursu provocat euros. 
Non planctus, non moesta sonant suspiria ; pectus 
Singultans imricet, lachrymantes tergit ocellos. 
Vincla coercebunt luctantem adamantina mortem, 
/Eternoqne Orci dominator vulnere languens 
Invalidi raptos sceptri plorabit honores. 
Ut qua dulce strepent scatebrae, qua lata virescunt 
Pascua, qua blandum spirat purissimus aer, 
Pastor agit pecudes, teneros modo suscipit agnos 
Et gremio fotis selectas porrigit herbas, 
Amissas modo quaerit oves, revocatque vagantes ; 
Fidus adest custos, seu nox furat horrida nimbi*, 
Sive dies medius morientia torreat arva. 
Postera sic pastor divinus secla beabit, 
Et curas felix petrias testabitur orbis. 
Non ultra infestis concurrent agmina signis, 
Hostiles oculis fiammas jaculantia torvis; 
Non litui accendent bellum, non campus ahenis 
Triste coruscabit radiis ; dabit hasta recusa 
Vomerem, et in falcem rigidus curvabitur ensis. 
Atria, pads opus, surgent, finemque caduci 
Natus ad optatum perducet caepta parentis. 
Qui duxit sulcos, illi teret area messem, 
Si sera? texent vites umbracula proli. 
Actoniti dumeta vident inculta coloni 
Suave rubere rosis, sitientesque inter arenas 
Garrula mirantur salientis murmura rivi. 
Per saxa, ignivomi nuper spelaea draconis, 
Canna viret, juncique tremit variabilis umbra. 
Horruit implexo qua vallis sente, figure 
Surgit amans abies teretis, buxiqne sequaces 
Arthlcis frondent dextrae j palmisque rubeta 
Aspera, odorata* cedunt mala gnN&VnaiTK'gttox 



r 
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Tractabit palmi* infans, motuf 

Ridebit linguae innocuos, aqua 

Aareaque admirans rutilantis f 

Indue reginam, turritae frontis 

Tolle Salema sacros, quam cir 

Explicat, incinctam radiatae k 

En! formosa tibi spatiosa per 

Ordinibus surgit densis, vitam< 

Impatiens, lenteque fluentes ii 

Ecce peregrinis fervent tua lir 

Barbaras en 1 clarum divino li 

Ingreditnr, cultuque tuo mans 

Cinnameos cumnlos, Nabathae 

, ^ Ecce cremant genibus tritae n 

Solis Opbyraeis crudum tibi ir 

Maturant radii; tibi balsama 

Athens en portas sacro fulgoi 



COLLECTS YERSIFICAT.E. Ill 

Laetaque Messia semper dominabere rege 9 
Pollicitis firmata Dei, stabilita minis. 



1 qui benignus crimina ignoscis, pater 
Facilisque semper confitenti ades reo, 
Aurem faventem precibus O praebe meis; 
Scelemm catena me laborantem grave 
Sterna tandem liberet dementia, 
Vt samma lans sit, snmma Christo gloria. 



Per vita? tenebras reromque incerta vaganteni 
Nomine praesenti me tueare pater t 

Me ducat lux sancta, Dens, lux sancta sequatur ; 
Usque regat gressus, gratia fida meos. 

Sic peragam tua jussa libens, accinctus ad omne 
Mandatum, vivam sic moriarque tibi. 



Me, pater omuipotens, de puro respice coelo, 
Quern moestum et timidnm crimina gravant ; 

Da veniam pacemque mihi, da, mente serena, 
Ut tibi quae placeant, omnia promptus again. 

Solvi, quo Christus cunctis delicta redemit, 
Et pro me pretium, tu patiare, pater. 

1 Thia and the three following articles are metrical ver. 
•ion of coiled* in the Liturgy; the l&t, of that, beguraiiig, 
' O God whose nature and property ;* the 2d and 3d, of the 
collect* for the 17th and 21st Sandays alter Trinity; and the 
iib, of the 1st collect in the comjuanicro seme*. 



_,.-. .,... apucMUB, umnia ubiqu< 
Mentibus afflatu terrenas ejice sorde 

Divino, sanctus regnet ut intus am 
Eloquiumque potens Unguis torpentil 

Ut tibi laus orani semper ab ore so 
Sanguine quo gentes, quo secula cun< 

Haec nobis Christus promeruisse v< 



PSALMUS CXVU. 



Anni qua vojucris ducitur orbita, 
Patrem ccelicolum perpetuo colunt 

Quovis sanguine cretae 
Gentes undique carmine, 
Patrem, cujus amor blandior in dies 
Mortalea miseros servat, alit, fovet, 

Omnes undiaue srentps 



B tValtoni piscatore, Ac. 113 

amcnnque tibi velox indulserit annus, 
>e diem, fugit, heuj non revocand* dies ! 
ios blanda comes, quae nos perdncat eodem, 
ritur hora mihi, volvitur hora tibi ! 
aidem, sic fata volunt, tibi vivitnr aestas, 
u, quid decies plus mihi sexta dedit! 
prapteritae numeranti tempore vitae, 
iginta annis non minor unus erit, 



< * H ■ 



Habeo, dedi quod alteri ; 
Habuique, quod dede mihi; 
Sed quod reliqui, p'erdidi \ 



V ALTON I PISCATORE PERFECTO 
EXCERPTUM*. 

Nunc, per gramina fusi, 
Densa fronde salicti, 
Dum defenditur imber, 
Molles ducimus horas, 

sse lines are a version of three sentences that are said 
namucript to be « On the monument of John of Dud- 
and which are as follow : 

' What I gave that I have; 
What I spent that I had; 
What I left that 1 lost.' 

;se lines are a translation of $acl ol * tami \w ^ca. 
re Angler of Isaac Walton, *rilten to) i^tv Cfc»Ks\a8\» 
tend of Spenser, and author of * Y*»»x\Vfc\ V**^ 
*Ued 'Xhealma aud Clearcaus,* ^YflfltosAV***^ 8 * 



Qniequul quwitur ultra, 
Csco docit amore. 
Yd spc hntit inani, 
Luctns mox paritttium- 

.QmsQUisitertendia,^^ 

B^rea trepidant q« lent 
CrystalUsquc latex fracww 

Spl«idet,eti n coqmtiirtectnm 
1 ig r edcreO! reromporaco 

bU death, by Walton, which to *4 
**' « nr we ■ometime* p«t « 



GIUBCORUM EP1GRAMMATUM, &C. 115 

Aariferasque auri metueiw scrutare cavernas. 
Ingredere ! Egeriae sacrum en tibi panditur antrum ! 
Hie, in ae totum, longe per opaca futuri 
Temporis, Henricum rapuit vis vivida mentis : 
Hie pia Vindamius traxit suspiria, in ipsa 
Morte memor patriae ; hie, Marmonti pectore prima 
Ccelestis fido caluerunt semina flammae. 
Temnere opes, pretium sceleris, patriamque tneri 
Fortis, ades; tibi sponte patet venerabile limen. 



7 



GRJECORUM EPIGRAMMATUM 

VERSION ES METRICS. 

Pag. S. Broaei edit. Bas. Ann. 15*9. 

Nov Argos pugilem, non me Messana creavit; 
Pitria Sparta mihi esti, patria clara virum. 
Arte valent isti, mihi robo revivere solo est, 
Convenit ut natis, inclyta Sparta, tuis. 

Br. 2. 
Qda-ndoquidem passim nulla ratione feruntur, 
Cancta cinis, cancta et ludicra, cuncta nihil. 

Br. 5. 
Pectore qui duro, crndos de vite racemos 

Venturi exsecuit, vascula prima meri, 
Labraque constrictus, seraesos, jamque terendos 

Sob pedibus, populo pretereunte, jacit. 
Sopplicium huic, quoniam crescentia gaudia lae&it,, 

Det Bacchus, dederat quale, liycuff£p,lB&v 
fte poterant uvae Iseto convivia cantax> 
Hnleere, ant pectus triste lev are it\a\v&» 



**ui, mutarc vws hubub iciio;< 

Trajecit mantes naute, fret 

Xenri, tercentum Sparta Ma 

Mililibos ; terns sit pelage 



Sit tibi, Calliope, Parnassun 
Alter nt adhit Homerus, adest 



Ad Musas Venus baec ; Venc 
In vo8 ne missus spicula te 

Haec Musae ad Veneram ; sic 
Hue nunquam vohtat debi! 



Prospera sors nee te strepi 
Nee menti iniieiat sordida 



BiCtORtM EPIGftAMMATUM, &(*. 1 17 

Br. *4. 

if jugera messibus onusta, aut 
;es cumulos babebat auri ; 
2 satis est, peto, Macrine, 
id nimjs, est fiimis probatnm. 

Br. 24. 
o aut precibus posco ditescere, paucis 
ota mjbi vita dolore carens. 

Br. 24. 
ft pauperiem tendit, cui corpora cordi est 
;re, et multas aedificare domos. 

Br. 24. 
\ dulce putes aliens accumbere mensae, 
obrosa avidae grata sit offa gulae ; 
fletu, fictis solvare cacbinnis, 
us domino, coUachrymasque tuo. 
md tecum, tecum neqne tristiorunq nam, 
i ridens, atque dolens Miliae. 

Br. 26. 
nortale estmortalibus; omne quod est hi 
nt, aut bos preterit omne bonum. 

Br. 26. 
[TE, invisas homines majore cachinno, 
)i ridendum secula nostra dabunt. 
, fluat lacrytnarum crebrior iraber j 
>minum nuuc plus quod misereru habett 
ibito ; tecnm me causa ne& vNfe 
aut tecum me lacrimals jptaftX* 



: 'l 



._._,., ucui causa t 
Paupertas misera est ; multi 

Tecta ineunt ; caelebs omi 
Proles aucta gravat, rapta orl 

Virtus, canities cauta vigoi 
Ergo optent homines, aut nui 

Venisse, aut visa luee repei 



< 



: 



^ 
i 



Eligk iter vita* ut mavis, pru 

Permeat omne forum ; vita 
Rus ornat natura : levat mail 

Verte solum, donet plena ci 
Pauperies latitat, cum conjuge 

Tecta ineunt, celebs impedi 
Mulcet amor prolis, sopor est s 

Praecellit juvenis vi, pietate 
Nemo optet nunquam venisse 

Aut periise : scatet vit» h*« 



GR4KORUM EPIGRAMMATUM, &C. 119 

Br. 27. 
ram adH nudus, de terra nudus abibo 
I labor efllciet ? non nisi nudus ero. 

Br. 27. 
us eram lacrymans, lacrymans e lace recedo; 
nt quibos a lacrymis vix vacat ulla dies. * 
homiomu genus est, infirmum, triste, misellum, 
tod mors in cineres solvit, et abdit homo. 

Br. 89. 
quis adit lectos elata uxore secundos, 
Vagus iratas ille retentat aquas. 

Br. 30. 
ix ante alios nullias debitor aeris : 
inc sequitur caelebs ; tertius, orbe, venis. 
male res cessit, subito si funere sponsaut 
tatus magna dote, recondis humo. 
apiens lectis, Epicurum quaerere frustra 
ales sint monades, qua fit inane, sinas. 

Br. 31. 
kRiT quicunque senex sibi lougius sevum, 
gnus qui malta in lustra senescat, erit. 
procul est, optat, cum venit, quisque scnectam, 
:usat, semper spe meliora videt 

Br. 46. 
is vita nimis brevis est felicibus, una 
miseris longi temporis instar habet. 

* ter grata eat velox, sin forte vax«VU| 
ix restat nomine digMk »uo. 



Non reperit, nectit quem reperit 



Vive tpo ex animo, vario rnmore 
Pe te plebs audax, bene, et ille n 



ViTiB rosa brevis est, properans si 
Quaerenti obveniet mox sine flore 

Fulicibus morsus, restincta lamp 
Exclamat; nunc me cernere desin 



Menodotum pinxit Diodorus, et < 
Praeter Menodotum, nuUius absim 



GRiECORUM EPIORAMMATUM, &C. 123 

palestrae qui vigil cnstos stetit, 
octe toilit Aulus, et ridens ait ; 
t magistro saepe discipulus suo. 

Br. 223. 
jet hie, servus vixit, nunc, lnmine cassus, 
magno non minus ille potest. 

Br. 227. 
Alexandri mentitur fama ; fidesque 
ibo, victor nescit obire diem. 

Br. 241. 
l, quis hoc jaceat ne percontere sepulchro, 
t tantum mitior unda tibi ! 

Br. 256. 
)ulentus eges ! tua cuncta in foenore ponis. 
8 dives, tu tibi pauper agis. 

Br. 262. 
iscit barbam si crescit mente, Platoni, 
parem nitido te tua barba fecit. 

Br. 266. 
s Joannes, reginoe affinis, ab alto 
;uine Anastasii; cuncta sepulta jacent : 
3, et recti cultor : non ilia jacere 
im; stat virtus non subigenda neci. 

Br. 267. 
iPARENS tellus salve, \ev\a t&to \roos6ta 
?/, fuerat non gravis \\\e t\\A. 



Estmihiqnodnonten* 
EtferosestTimonsabten 

Cerbere, te mowu ne, p« 

ViTAM a terdecimo sextos 

AVtta mathenaatesps » n 

sJcithocvottoiflo»h,P 

Et senium triplex Nestc 

Zo 8 .M*,q«»«>^Uber 
Corpore none etiam noer 

ExiouoMen'Priamimo 



GRiKCORUM EP1GRAMMATIM, &C. 12S 

Br. 398. 
Hkraclitus ego ; indoctae ne laedite linguae 

Subtile ingenium qusero, capaxque mei, 
Unus homo mihi pro sexcentis, turba popelli 

pro nullo, clamo nunc tumiilatus idem. 

Br. 399. 
Am braciota, vale lux alma, Cleombrotus infit 

Et saltu e muro ditis opaca petit : 
Triste nihil passus, animi at de sorte Platonis 

Scripta legens, sola vivere mente cupit. 

Br. 39'?. 
Servus, Epictetus, mutilato corpore, vixi, 
Pauperieque Iras, curaque summa Deuin. 

Br. 445. 
Unds hie Praxiteles ? nndam vidistis, Adoni, 
Et Pari, et Anchisa, non alius, y-nerem. 

Br. 451. 
Sufflato accendis quisquis carbone lucernam, 
Corde meo accendas ; ardeo totus ego. 

Br. 486. 
Jupiter hoc templum,ut, siquando relinquet Olym- 
Atthide non alius desit Olympus, habet. [pum, 

Br. 487. 
Civis et externus grati; domus hospita nescit 
Qnserere, qui?, cujiis, qais pater, vm&s n*u\s>» 



— ~ .ugcic uauu possit, tract is Vic 
Te manet imperii, Roma, perenne c 



Latrones alibi locupletum qiuerib 
Assidet huic custos strenua pauperie 

Fortunes malim adversae tolerare p 
Quam domini ingentis ferre supercili 

En, Sexto, Sexti meditatur imago, si 
Orator statua est, statuaeque orator ii 

Pulchra est virginitas intacta, at vi 
Onines si vellent virgioitate friii ; 

Nequitiam fugiens, servata contrahe 1 
Conjugium, ut pro te des hominem 



POMPEII. IV? 

Mente senes olim juvenis, Faustine, picmebas, 
Nunc juvenum terres robore corda seuex. 

La?vum at utrumque decus, juveni quod praebuit 
olim 
Turba senum, juvenes nunc tribuere seni. 

Excepts bospitio musae, tribuere libellos 
Herodoto hospitii praemia, quae que suum. 

Stella mea, observans Stellas, Dii me aethera fax hit 
Multis ut te oculis sim potis aspicere. 

Clara Cheroneae soboles, Plutarche, dicavit 
Hanc statuam ingenio, Roma benigna, tuo. 

Das bene collatos, quos Rouia et Graecia jactaty 
At Divos paribus passibus ire duces ; 

Sed rimilem, Plutarche, tuae describcre vitam 
Non poteras, regio non tulit ulla parem. 

D at tibi Pythagoram pictor ; quod ni ipse t ace re 
Pythagonte mallet, vocera habuisset opus. 

Prolem Hippi et sua qua meliorem secu:a nullum? 

Videre, Archidicen haec tuniulavit humus ; 
Quam, regum sobolem, nuptam, matrem, atqu* 
sororem, 

Fecerunt nulli sors titulique gravem. 

Cecropidis gravis hie ponor, Martique dicatus, 

Qua tua signantur gesta, Philippe, lapis, 
Spreta jacet Marathon , ja&et fct ^A^ydnjiVkbrw^ 

Omnia dum Macedum |\ora cl wwa ^«k«««^* 
8iot Demosthenic^ ut j\w;ita. a^w^'*^ t '» 
Stabo illis qui sunt, cptapfe faw >S«^ 4 



*u.a trimnphatrix o^ 



EFICTETI. 129 

:, Causidici, gelido nunc marmore magni 
im tumulus comprimit Amphiloci 

m tumulum quo conditur Eumanu aufers 
ri fades ; ossa habet ct cinerem. 



EPJCTETI. 



x deoruro, tuque, due, necessitas, 
ge vestra, vita me feret mea. 
libenter, sin reluctari velim, 
;elestus, nee tamen minus sequar. 



E THEOCRITO. 

, lector, hie quiescit Hipponax 
:elestus, prateri, procul, marmor : 
onum si ndris, et bonis natum, 
bic sedile, et si placet, sopor tutus. 



EUR. MED. 193—203. 

9N immerito culpanda venit 
oavum vsecors insipientia, 
li conVivia lautasque dapes 
Jarare suis jussere modis 
ntuni, vitae dulce levamen. 
; nemo feras ires hominura, 
>mibus Claris exitiales, 
»ce aut 6dibus pellere docuit 



~ u »«,i9 iuxuria sodi i 

Sat laetitia, sine subsidiis, 
Pectora raolli mulcet dabise 
Copia ccenae. 

1 Toi»f Afi»f £{OToXoiyo{ fyi «-1oX«/uot« 
Kou tmo;, Ila^Mny «-X«fffv «ftfr» 0t. 



SEPT EM JETATE 

Prima parit terras aitas, siccatque 
Evocat Abramum dein tertia j qua 
ASgyptum ; teroplo Solomonis quint 
Cyrum sexta timet ; laetatur septim 



His a Templemanni numeris descrip 
Cum 3 sex centuriis Judaeo millia se 



GEOGRAPHIC A METR1CA. 131 

yrias ^Egypto 4 cessit bis septima pingui. 
[yrias adsciscit sibi monagesima septein 
nperinm qua Turca s ferox exercet iniqaum. 
Undecies binas decades et millia septem 
>rtitur 6 Pelopis tellus quae nomine gaadet. 
Myriades decies septem namerare jubebit 
astor Arabs 6 : decies octo sibi Persa 6 requirit. 
Myriades sibi pulcra duas, dno millia poscit 
artbenope 6 . Novies vult tellus mille Sicana 7 . 
apa 8 suo regit imperio ter millia quinqne. 



- having (tarnished the numerical computations that are 
; subject of them, his work has been accordingly consulted, 
t title of which is, ' A new Survey of the Globe/ and which 
ofesses to give an accurate mensuration of all the empires, 
igdoms, and other divisions thereof, in the square miles that 
:y respectively contain. On comparison of the several num- 
rs in these verses, with those set down by Tempteuian, it ap- 
art that nearly half of them are precisely the same ; the rest 
i not so exactly done. For the convenience of the reader 
lias been thought right to subjoin each number, as it stands in 
mpleman's work, to that in Johnson's verses which refers 
it. 

i In this first article that is versified, there is an accurate con- 
-mity in Johnson's number to Templeman'* ; who sets down 
: square miles of Palestine at 7,600. 

» The square miles of Egypt are, in Templeman, 110,700. 

5 The whole Turkish empire, in Templeman, is computed at 
0,057 square miles. 

6 In the four following articles, the numbers in Templeman 
d in Johnson's verses are alike. We find, accordingly, the 
orea, in Templeman, to be set down at 7,210 square miles ; 
rabia, at 700,000; Persia, at 800,000 ; agd Naples, at 27,0001 

1 Sicily, in Templeman, is pot down at 9,400. 

8 The Pope's dominions, at V»,tfte. 



Russia 1 *, myriadas ic» *._. 
Sardiniam ls com sexcentis sex milli 

Cum sexagenis, dum plura re'cluM 
Myriadas ter mille homini dat terra 

Vutt sibi vicenas millesima niyria 
Vicenis qninas, Asiam 15 roetata cele 

Se quincjuagenis octingentesima ji 
Myrias, ut menti pateat tota Africa 

Myriadas, septem decies Europa 
Et quadragenis qnoque per tria mil' 

Myriadas denas dat, quinque et r 
Centurias, et tres decades Europa 

Ter tria myriadi coujungit milli; 
Centuriae quartae decades quinque 

Millia myriadi septem foecunda 
Et quadragenis decades quinque ; 

9 Tuscany, at 6,610. 

10 Genoa in Teiupleman, a« in Johnsor 
at 2,400. 

11 Locca, at C'BO*. 

-•* •moire, in the 29th \ 



it quadragenis socialis adaugct 
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ENCOMIUM OM JOSEPH WARTON. 



FROM WANT'S VERSES TO HIS MEMORY*. 

O towers of Venta, and thou gentle stream, 
Itchin, ye bending vales, and breezy downs, 
Yon best his praise can witness : — Oft he clinuVd 
In morn of life your fir-crown'd hill, and roam'd 
Your osiert) meads, and pac'd your cloisters dim ; 
You to meridian fame beheld him rise 
Circled with Wykeham's sons, and you beheld 
How Wykeham's grateful sons the tribute paid 
Of filial love, and cheer'd his closing day. 

For well was Warton lov'd, and well deserVd ! 
Whether he led the faltering step of youth 
To offer inceflte at the Muse's shrine; 
Or, justly stern, check'd with forbidding frown 
Impetuous vice ; or with approving smile 
^herish'd the hopes of Virtue's modest bud; 
Strong to convince, and gentle to persuade, 
His tongue drop'd manna,' and his ardent eye 
Iparkfed with temper'd rage, or beam'd with joy, 
boundless : nor wonder; for within his heart 
Dwelt pure affection, and the liberal glow 
}f charity, join'd to each native grace, 
Which the sweet Muse impart* to thoae, &&Yra&, 
Gs was the tear of pity, soft as staraec* 
hat&U on April meadows, his the TOJfi?& 



aw iiogrance sweet ; and every flower, w 
Hath drank the dew beside the banks 01 
Met in his genial breast and blossom'd t 
Happy old man ! for therefore didst ti 
Ecstatic vision by the haunted stream 
Or grove of fairy : then thy nightly ear 
(As from the wild notes of some hairy hi 
Thrill'd with strange music j if the tragic 
And sounding lyre of those Athenians ol 
Rich-minded poets, fathers of the stage, 
Rous'd thee enraptured; or the pastoral i 
Of Mantnan Tityrus charm'd ; or Dantt 
Or more majestic Homer sweU'd thy son 
Or Milton's muse of fire. 
Happy old man 1 Yet not in vain to thee 
Was Fancy's wand committed : not in va 
Did Science fill thee with her sacred lor« 
But if of fair and lnvolv »••«*♦ 



ENCOMIUM ON JOSEPH WARTON. 

it thy praise, that thou didst clear the path 
dch leads to Virtue's fane ; not her of stern 
d stoic aspect dark, till Virtue wears 
e gloom of Vice; but such as warms the heart 
acts of love, and peace, and gentleness, 
d tenderest charity ; such as around 
y earthly passage shed her cheerful light, 
d snch as Wykeham best might love to view. 
•Jo thine allotted station didst thou fill, 
id now art passed to thy peaceful grave, 
age and honours ripe. Then not for thee 
•or we the tear of sorrow, not with strains 
Ice those despondent, which the Doric bard 
ept for his Bion, do we tend on thee : 
»r other hopes are ours, and other views, 
ighter and happier scenes ! No earthly chains 
all in this dreary prison-house confine 
»irits of light ; nor shall the heaven-born mind 
blivious linger in the silent cave 
f endless hopeless sleep. But as the Sun, 
ho drove his fierce and fiery-tressed steeds 
lorious along the vault of Heaven, at length 
oks in the bosom of the western wave ; 
son from forth the chambers of the east 
9 ran his giant course ; so didst thou set, 
» mayst thou rise in glory ! 
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ODES. 



TO FANCY. 

rent of each lovely Mnse! 
spirit o'er my soul diffuse ; 
all my artless songs preside, 
ootsteps to thy temple guide ; 
Ser at thy turf-built shrine, 
lden cups no costly wine ; 
mrder'd fatling of the flock, 
lowers and honey from the rock, 
mphi with loosely-flowing hair, 
buskin'd leg, and bosom bare ; 
waist with myrtle-girdle bound, 
)rows with Indian feathers crown'd ; 
ng in thy snowy hand 
I-commanding magic wand ; 
ower to bid fresh gardens blow 
cheerless Lapland's barren snow j 
e rapid wings thy flight convey, 
igh air, and over earth and sea : 
$ the vast, various landscape lies 
)icnous to thy piercing eyes ; 
er of the desert, hail ! 
n what deep and pathless vale, 
i what hoary mountain's side, 
t falls of water, yon reside ; 
t broken rocks, a rugged scene, 
green and grassy dales between : . 



IE 



si 



. _ uvvlllB IU Oil 

Majestic on a craggy thron< 
Tell me the path, sweet wa 
To thy unknown seqaester*t 
Where woodbines cluster ro 
Where shells and moss o'erla 
And on whose too a hawthoi 
Amid whose thickly-woven I 
Some nightingale still builds 
Each evening warbling thee 
Then lay me by tjie haunted . 
I Wrap'd in some wild, poetic < 

In converse while metbinks I 
With Spenser through a fairy 
Till suddenly awak'd, I hear 
Strange whisper'd music in m; 
And my glad soul in bliss is d 
By the sweetly- soothing goon 



ODES. 11 

. these flowery fields of joy 
g my pensive mind employ ; 
Fancy, from the scenes of folly, 
t the matron Melancholy ! 
s of the tearful eye, 
ves to fold her arms and sigh ; 
with silent footsteps go 
•nels, and the house of woe ; 
lie churches, vaults, and tombs, 
each sad night some' virgin comes, 
robbing breast, and faded cheek, 
>rais'd bridegroom's urn to seek* 
ome abbey's mouldering low 're, 
to avoid cold wintry show'rs, 
ced beggar shivering lies, 
rhistling tempests round her rise, 
tmbles lest the tottering wall 
on her sleeping infants rail, 
let us louder strike the lyre, 
heart glows with martial fire : 
'. feel, with sudden heat, 
tumultuous bosom beat ; 
mpet's clangors pierce my ear, 
and widows' shrieks I hear : 
ne another horse,' I cry, 
base Gallic squadrons fly ; 
i is this rage ? — what spirit say, 
:le hurries me away ? 
icy, in her fiery car, 
>rts me to the thickest war ; 
whirls me o'er the hills of slain, 
tumult and destruction rel^u*, 
mad with pain, the w>wnfa& ste*& 
? the dying and the de\A-, 

H 



aniens r— - garvej" — ~; n 'dtieu* 

° ^ Trch-d i"* 8 ' as to *«» 
The f«vo»« «» ce, (V t*^ lo „ 



f tow Wf *; nft turtle of » ^ e . 
From »*v *"^ 



ODES. 13 



:b thou lov'st to sit at eve, 
o'er thy darling's grave : 
a of numbers, once again 
e some chosen swain, 
U'd with inexhausted fire, 
•Idly smite the sounding lyre, 
itfa some new, unequall'd song, 
e above the rhyming throng; 
[ our listening passions reign, 
elm oar souls with joy and pain : 
jrror shake, with pity move, 
with revenge, or melt with love. 
d to' attend his evening walk, 
im in groves and grottos talk ; 
turn to scorn with frigid art, 
to touch the' enraptur'd heart ; 
ghtning, let his mighty verse 
eom's inmost foldings pierce ; 
ative beauties win applause, 
i cold critic* studied laws : 
ach Muse's fame increase, 
Britannia rival Greece ! 



jocuna ne wnisues urougn tne twingnt 

When Phoebus sinks behind the gilded fa 
You lightly o'er the misty meadows wall 
The drooping daisies bathe in honey dei 
And nurse the nodding violets slender s 

The panting dryads, that in day's fierce ' 
To inmost bowers, and cooling caverns 
Return to trip in wanton evening-dance 
Old Silvan too returns, and laughing Pa 

To the deep wood the clamorous rooks 
Light skims the swallow o'er the water} 
And from the sheep-cote, and fresh-fair 
Stout ploughmen meet, to wrestle on th 

The swain, that artless sings on yonder i 
His supping sheep, and lengthening sba< 



ODES. 15 

TO LIBERTY. 

O goddess, on whose steps attend 
Pleasure and laughter-loving Health, 
White-mantled Peace, with olive-wand, 
Young Joy, and diamond-sceptred Wealth j 
Blithe Plenty, with her loaded horn, 
With Science, bright-ey'd as the morn, 
In Britain, which for ages past 
Has been thy choicest darling care ; 
Who mad'st her wise, and strong, and fair, 
May thy best blessings ever last ! 

For thee the pining prisoner mourns, 
Depriv'd of food, of mirth, of light ; 
For thee, pale slaves to galleys chain'd, 
That ply tough oars from morn to night; 
Thee, the proud sultan's beauteous train, 
By eunuchs guarded, weep in vain, 
Tearing the roses from their locks ; 
And Guinea's captive kings lament, 
By christian lords to labour sent, 
Whip'd like the dull, unfeeling ox. 

Inspired by thee, deaf to fond nature's cries, 
Stern Brutus, when Rome's genius loudly call'd, 
Gave her the matchless filial sacrifice, 
Unable to behold her power enthrall'd 1 
And he of later age, but equal fame, 
Dar*d stab the tyrant though he lov'd the friend ; 
How burnt the Spartan ' with warm patriot flame, 
In thy great cause his valorous life to «aAA 
How bunt Gustavus from the SNqfcfo^\£tv&fc\ 
Uke light from chaos dark, eteYirc^ *» fc&fcfe* 

1 LeouVdM. 
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Some selfish, passion-giu^. 
Abhorring man, by man abl 
Around whose throne stand 
Whose jealous eyes still roll 
And Murder, with his reeki 

Where trampling Tyranny i 
And black Revenge giganti 
Hark, how the dying infant 
How hopeless age is sunk i 
Fly, mortals, from that fad 
Though rivers roll o'er gol 
Though birds in shades of 
Harvests and fruits spont 
No storms disturb the sm 
And each soft breeze rid 



Britannia watch! — rerae 
Her high-tower'd head d 
Remember, freedom's g 

—•- "»»*inflr_ the A 
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TO HEALTH. 

ON A RECOVERY FROM THE SMALL-POX. 

ether with laborious clowns, 
ds and woods thou lov'st to dwell ; 
y, merchant-crowded towns, 
he temperate Brachman's cell ; 
i the meads of Ganges* fruitful flood, 
sweet dews, collects his flowery food. 

h or in Montpellier's plains, 
1 Bermuda's balmy isle, 
cold North, whose fur-clad swains 
jaw the purple Autumn smile, 
r alps or snow, and deserts drear, 
cling star-light drive the flying deer. 

Jy queen of mirth and ease, 
absent, beauty, banquets, wine, 
lusic, pomp, nor science please, 
ings on ivory couches pine ; 
kind nurse, to whom by gracious Heav*n, 
e the pangs of toilsome life 'tis giv'n. 

; a languid wretch repair, 
ile-ey'd Grief thy presence fly, 
>stless demon, gloomy Care, 
leagre Melancholy die ; 
some lonely rock the giant Pain, 
i him howling with a triple chain ! 



I 
: i 



How nearly had my spirit p; 
Till stop'd by Metcalf s skil 
To Death's dark regions, wi 
And the black river's mourn 
Or to those vales of joy and n 
Where sages, heroes, patriots, 



* j Where Maro and Musseus si 

t Listening to Milton's loftier 

' v* '! With sacred silent wonder s 

'j( [ : . While, monarch of the tune 

I 1 Pomer in rapture throws his t 

! i And to the Briton gives his an 
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TO SUPERSTITION, 

Hence to some Convent's gloomy aisles, 

Where cheerful daylight never smiles : 
Tyrant! from Albion haste, to slavish Rome ; 

There by dim tapers' livid light, 

At the still solemn hours of night, 
In pensive musings walk o'er many a sounding tom^. 

Thy clanking chains, thy crimson steel, 

Thy venom'd darts, and barbarous wheel, 
Malignant fiend, bear from this isle away, 

Nor dare in error's fetters bind 

One active, freeborn, British mind; [sway. 

That strongly strives to spring indignant from thy 

Thou bad'st grim Moloch's frowning priest 

Snatch screaming infants from the breast, 
Regardless of the frantic mother's woes ; 

Thou led'st the ruthless sons of Spain 

To wondering India's golden plain, 
From deluges of blood where tenfold harvests rose. 

But lo ! bow swiftly art thou fled, 

When Reason lifts his radiant head; 
When his resounding, awful yoice they hear, 

Blind Ignorance, tny doting sire, 

Thy daughter, trembling Fear, retire ; 
And all thy ghastly train of terrors disappear. 

So by the Magi hail'd from far, 
When Phcebus mounts his cwrVj cot > 



_, jx. iiicuus or Keason, ha 

Ye foes to Mystery's odious veil, 

To Truth's high temple guide my step 
Where Clarke and Wollaston reside 
With Locke and Newton by their s. 

While Plato sits above enthron'd in en 



TO A GENTLEMAN, 

UPON HIS TRAVELS THROUGH IT 

While I with fond officious care, 
For you my chorded shell prepare, 

And not unmindful frame an humble lay 
Where shall this verse my Cynthio fin 
What scene of art now charms your n 

Say, on what sacred spot of Roman g* 
stray? 

Perhaps von onii ••«•'• — " - 
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And oft repeat, in eager thought elate, 
(As round in classic search you trace) 
With curious eye the pleasing place, [sate.' 

* This fount he lov'd, and there beneath t)iat oak he 

How longs my raptur'd breast with you, 

Great Raphael's magic strokes to view, 
To whose bless'd hand each charm the Graces gave ! 

Whence each fair form with beauty glows, 

Like that of Venus, when she rose 
Naked in blushing charms from ocean's hoary wave. 

As oft by roving fancy led, 

To smooth Clitumnus' banks you tread, 

What awftl thoughts bis fabled waters raise ! 
While the low-tkougkted swain, whose flock 
Grazes around, from some steep rock, 

With vulgar disregard his mazy course surveys. 

Now through the ruin'd domes my Muse 
Your steps with eager flight pursues, 

That their cleft piles on Tyber's plains present ; 
Among whose hollow-winding cells, 
Forlorn and wild, Home's Genius dwells ; 

$s golden sceptre broke, and purple mantle rent 

Oft to those mossy mouldering walls, 
Tfrosje cayerns. dark, and silent halls, 

Let me repair by midnight's paly fires ; 
There muse on Empire's fallen state, 
And frail Ambition's hapless fate, (Inspires. 

While more than mortal thoughts the solemn scene 

What lust of power from the cold North 
Could tempt those Vandal-robbers forth, 



And gor'd her breast with ma 

And veil'd her charms in clouds 

Sad Poesy, much injur'd maic 

They drove to some dim com 

And quench'd in gloomy mist her 

light. 

There long she wept to darkn 
Till Cosmo's hand her light re 

That once again in lofty Tasso t 
Since has sweet Spenser caug 
She breathed once more in M 

And warm'd the soni divine of SI 
son. 

Nor she, mild queen, will ceai 
On her Britannia's much-lov'd 
Where these her best, her ravourit 
While Theron ' warbles Greci 
Or polish'd Dodington remain 
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AGAINST DESPAIR. 

Farewell, thou dimpled cherub Joy, 

Thou rose-crown'd, ever-smiling boy, 

'Wont thy sister Hope to lead 

To dance along the primrose mead ! 

>Jo more, bereft of happy hours, 

I seek thy lute-resounding bowYs, 

But to yon ruin'd tower repair, 

To meet the god of groans, Despair ; 

Who, on that ivy-darken'd ground, 

Still takes at eve his silent round, 

Or sits yon new-made grave beside, 

Where lies a frantic suicide ; 

While labouring sighs my heart-strings break, 

Thus to the sullen power I speak : 

' Haste with thy poison'd dagger, haste, 

To pierce this sorrow-laden breast ! 

Or lead me at the dead of night, 

To some sea-beat mountain's height, 

Whence with headlong haste Til leap 

To the dark bosom of the deep ; 

Or show me, far from human eye, 

Some cave to muse in, starve and die : 

No weeping friend or brother near, 

My last fond, faltering words to hear/ — 

Twas thus with weight of woes oppress'd 

I sought to ease my bruised breast ; 

When straight more gloomy grew the shade, 

And lo ! a tall majestic maid : 

Her limbs, not delicately fair, 

Robust, and of a martial air \ 



~ K «i&iea ner eyes with lively flam 
And Patience was the Seraph's na 
Sternly she look'd, and stern begai 
' Thy sorrows cease, complaining 1 
Rouse thy weak soul, appease thy 
Soon are the clouds of sadness goo 
Though now in Grief's dark groves 
Where grisly fiends about yon stalk 
Beyond a blissful city lies, 
Far from whose gates each anguish i 
Take thou this shield, which once ol 
Ulysses and Alcides wore, 
And which in later days I gave 
To Regulus and Raleigh brave ; 
In exile or in dungeon drear, 
Their mighty minds could banish fea 
Thy heart no tenfold woes shall feel, 
Twas virtue tempered the rough st« 
And, by her heavenly fingers wrong! 
To me the precious present brought. 
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TO THE NIGHTINGALE. 

ou, that to the moonlight vale 
lest oft thy plaintive tale, 
time the village murmurs cease, 
he still eve is hosh'd to peace, 
i now no busy sound is heard, 
inflation's favourite bird ! 

:ress of night, whose amorous song 
beard the tufted groves among, 
s wanton Mabba to begin 
evels on the circled green, 
e'er by Meditation led, 
tly seek some distant mead ; 

rt repose of cares to find, 
oothe my love-distracted mind ; 
not then, sweet Philomel, 
idly-warbled woes to tell ; 
mpathetic numbers join 
augs of luckless love with mine i 

y no swain's rude hand infest 
mder young, and rob thy nest ; 
jthless fowler's guileful snare 
hee to leave the fields of air, 
>re to visit vale or shade, 
barbarous virgin's captive made. 



A-dmantJ.ahinand^ 
Allnature feel, ^ yi . 

Shecrib the fc hes ^ 

*35£«m3 

WIUl glad songs awakes ti 
No more the plarin<, « 
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TO A LADY 

i 

WHO HATES THE COUNTRY. 

Now Summer, daughter of tbe Sun, 
O'er the gay fields comes dancing on, 

And earth o'erflows with joys ; 
Too long in routs and drawing-rooms, 
Tbe tasteless hours my fair consumes, 

Midst folly, flattery, noise. 

Come hear mild zephyr bid the rose 
Her balmy-breathing buds disclose, 

Come hear the falling rill ; 
Observe the honey-loaded bee, 
The beech-embower'd cottage see, 

Beside yon sloping hill. 

By health awoke at early morn, 
Well brush the dew from every thorn, 

And help unpen the fold ; 
Hence to yon hollow oak we'll stray, 
Where dwelt, as village-fables say, 

An holy Druid old. 

Come wildly rove through desert dales, 
To listen how lone nightingales 

In liquid lays complain ; 
Adieu the tender thrilling note, 
That pants in Monticellis throat, 
And Handel's stronger strain* 

i 



•#*» r - 



«*•**£ saw 

And all *» e * ^violets b 

Vo«ff *«S» «T.^ sport 
... ..**•. »"»»»»« 1?*, 
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ON THE 



LOSS OF HIS FATHER, THE REV. 
THOMAS WARTON, 

VICAR OF BASINGSTOKE, HANTS,WHO DIED IN 1745. 

No more of mirth and rural joys, 

The gay description quickly cloys ; 

In melting numbers, sadly slow, 

I tune my altered strings to woe ; 
Attend, Melpomene, and with thee bring 
Thy tragic lute, Euphranor's death to sing. 

Fond wilt thou be his name to praise, 

For oft thou heard'st his skilful lays ; 

Isis, for him soft tears has shed, 

She plac'd her ivy on his head ; 
Chose him, strict judge, to rule with steady reini 
T*he vigorous fancies of her listening swains. 

With genius, wit, and science bless*d, 
Unshaken Honour arm'd his breast, 
Bade him, with virtuous courage wise, 
Malignant Fortune's darts despise ; 
£jim, e'en black Envy's venom'd tongues commend, 
^s Scholar, Pastor, Husband, Father, Friend. 

For ever sacred, ever dear, 
O mucb-lov'd shade ! accept this tear ; 
Each night indulging pious woe, 
Fresh roses on thy tomb 1 tftxwn, 
^ad wish for tender Spetttex** iw^Vb% "*««** 
^arWed in broken sobs o'er fcitaetf ******- 



With downw 1 e J™ "£, 
A di.«mt, W.""* 

i urern oot lor me, ""* 
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While in sweet converse in a round you sit 
On the green turf, or in the woodbine-bower, 
If chance the thundering gun be heard, 
To grots ami caves ye run ; 
Fearful as when Lodona fled from Pan, 
Or Daphne, panting, from enamoured Sol, 
Or fair Sabrina to the flood 
Her snowy beauties gave : 
When will dread Man his tyrannies forego, 
When cease to bathe his barbarous hands in blood, 
His subjects helpless, harmless, weak, 
Delighting to destroy ? 
More pleasant far to shield their tender young 
From churlish swains, that violate their nests ; 
And, wandering, morn or eve to hear 
Their welcome to the Spring. 



TO SOLITUDE. 



Thou, that at deep dead of night 
Walk'st forth beneath the pale moon's light 
In robe of flowing black array'd, 
While cypress-leaves thy brows o'ershade ; 
Listening to the crowing cock, 
And the distant sounding clock j 
Or sitting in thy cavern low, 
Dost hear the bleak winds loudly blow, 
Or the hoarse death-boding owl, 
Or village mastiff's wakeful howl, 
While through thy melancholy room 
A dim lamp casts an awful gloom \ 
Thou, tUat on the meadow gTeen, 
1 °* daisied upland art not seen, 
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ON READING 

Mr. wests translation of pindar. 

1 1. 

Albion exult ! thy sons a voice divine have heard, 
The Man of Thebes hath in thy Vales appeared; 
Hark t with fresh rage and undiminish'd fire, 
The sweet enthusiast smites the British lyre ' ; 
The sounds that echoed on Alpheus' streams, 
Reach the delighted ear of listening Thames : 
Lo ! swift across the dusty plain 
Great Theron's foaming coursers strain ! 
What mortal tongue e'er roll'd along 
Such full impetuous tides of nervous song? 

I. 2. 

The fearful, frigid lays of Cold and creeping Art, 
Nor touch, nor can transport the' unfeeling heart ; 
Pindar, our inmost bosom piercing, warms 
With glory's love, and eager thirst of arms : 
When Freedom speaks in his majestic strain,' 
The patriot-passions beat in every vein : 
We long to sit with heroes old, 
Mid groves of vegetable gold, 
Where Cadmus and Achilles dwell 1 , 
And still of daring deeds and dangers tell. 

I. 3. 

Away, enervate bards, away, 
Who spin the courtly, silken Vkj, 

1 Oray'§ Bard. * See S QVfi&v- *>*» 



The glimmerings of a w 
(Emblem of veree corre 
To hi* own Etna's sulpli 
When to Heaven's Tault 
When clonds and burning 
troubled air, 

II. 

lu roaring cataracts down 

Mark how enormous O 

Monarch of mighty floe 

foaming from cliff to c 

Swoln with an hundred 

Thence over nameless 

Round fragrant isle* 

Where still tbe nalte 

And safely builds hi 

Vhm slavery far> "U* 1 
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56 



Teach me to taste their charms refin'd, 
The richest banquet of the* enraptured mind : 

IL 3. 

For the bless'd man, the Muses' child*, 
On whose auspicious birth she smil'd, 
Whose soul she form'd of purer lire, 
For whom she tun'd a golden lyre, 
Seeks not in fighting fields renown ; 
No widows* midnight shrieks nor burning town, 
The peaceful poet please ; 
Nor ceaseless toils for sordid gains, 
Nor purple pomp, nor wide domains, 
Nor heaps of wealth, nor power, nor statesman's 

schemes, 
Nor all deceiv'd Ambition's feverish dreams 
Lure his contented heartrrom the sweet vale of ease. 



* Hor. Od. 3. L. 4. 
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THE ENTHUSIAST; 

OR THE LOVE OF NATURE. WRITTEN 



Rare vero btrbtroqne latatar. 

MARTL 

Utmibidevio • 



Rapes, et vacuum nemos 
Minrilibet! 



HOR. 



Ye green-roVd Dryads, oft at dusky ev 
By wondering shepherds seen ; t6 forest 
To unfrequented meads, and pathless w 
Lead me from gardens deck'd with art's va 
Can gilt alcoves, can marble-mimic godt 
Parterres embroider**! niw»Hoir- «~j — 



MISCELLANIES.. 3 

: Echo with their songs ; oft too they met 
nmer-evenings, near sequester'd bowers, 
auntain-nymph, or muse, and eager learn'd 
aoral strains she taught to mend mankind, 
a secret grot Algeria stole ' 
patriot Noma, and in silent night 
peril him sacred laws, he listening sat 
with her virtuons voice, old Tyber lean'd 
itive on his urn, and hush'd his waves, 
in her weeping country's spoils, Versailles 
boast a thousand fountains, that can cast 
ortur'd waters to the distant heavens; 
et me choose some pine-top'd precipice 
pt and shaggy, whence a foamy stream, 
Anio, tumbling roars ; or some bleak heath 
e straggling stands the mournful juniper, 
iw-tree scath'd ; while in clear prospect roun 
i the grove's bosom spires emerge, and smol 
uish wreaths ascends, ripe harvests wave, 
lonely cottages, and ruin'd tops 
rothic battlements appear, and streams 
ath the sunbeams twinkle. — The shrill lark, 
wakes the woodman to his early task; 
•ve-eick Philomel, whose luscious lays 
te lone night-wanderers ; the moaning dove 
d by listening milk-maid, far excel 
ieep-month'd viol, the soul-lulling lute, 
battle-breathing trumpet. Artful sounds ! 
please not like the choristers of air, 
a first they hail the' approach of laughing Mi 
lent design like Nature? Mark where Thano 
ty and pleasure pourathTOU^vYw^.^^^* ^^ 

rr. lib. J. cap. 19. _ •«„,. 

» Bart of Ltneota'a terrace *\ v*«tf&fA\*>»^ 
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Or thine, O graceful Raphael, dare 
With the rich tints that paint the b 
The thousand-colouri! taMp, violet*; 
Snow-clad and meek, the vermeil-ti 
And golden crocus? — Yet with the* 
Ptiillis or Phcebe at a feast or wake 
Her jetty locks enamels ; fairer she, 
In innocence and home-spun vestmc 
Than if cerulean sapphires at her ea 
Shone pendent, or a precious diamo 
Heav'd gently on her panting bosom 
Yon shepherd idly stretch'd on the 
Listening to dashing waves, and sean 
High-hovering o'er his head, who vie* 
The dolphin dancing o'er the level br 
Feels more true bliss than the proud : 
Amid his vessels bright with burnish'i 

A twl •••il- -- 
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More pleas'd he slept in poor Evander's cot 
On shaggy skins, lull'd by sweet nightingales, 
Than if a Nero, in an age refin'd, 
Beneath a gorgeous canopy had plac'd 
His royal guest, and bade his minstrels sound 
Soft slumbrous Lydian airs, to soothe his rest. 

Happy the first of men 4 ere yet confin'd 
To smoky cities; who in sheltering groves, 
Warm caves, and deep-sunk valleys liv'd and lov'd, 
By cares unwounded ; what the sun and showers, 
And genial earth untillag'd could produce, 
They gathered grateful, or the acorn brown, 
Or blushing berry ; by the liquid lapse 
Of murmuring waters call'd to. slake their thirst, 
Or with fair nymphs their sun-brown limbs to bathe j 
With nymphs who fondly clasp'd their favourite 

youths, 
Unawtt by shame, beneath the beechen shade, 
Nor wiles nor artificial coyness knew. 

Then doors and walls were not; the melting maid 
Nor frowns of parents fear'd, nor husband's threats ; 
Nor had curo'd gold their tender hearts allur'd : 
Then beauty was not venal. Injured love, 
O whither, god of raptures, art thou fled ? 
While Avarice waves his golden wand around, 
Abhor'd magician! and his costly cup 
Prepares with baneful drugs, to' enchant the souls 
Of each low-thoughted fair to wed for gain. 

In earth's first infancy (as sung the bard 5 , 
Who strongly painted what he boldly thought) 
Though the fierce north oft smote, with iron whip 
Their shivering limbs, though oft. JX\t\stv^ V» 

4 See LncreiiuB, lib. v. * V*wXVa»« 



Swept off at once, nor nau ««., 
O'erwhelm'd the founderiug 
In vain the glassy ocean smil'd 
The jolly sailor unsuspecting b 
■ For commerce ne'er had sprea 

I Nor had the wondering nereic 

] The dashing oar : then (amine 

" Sank to the grave their faintir 

Diseaserul dainties, riot and. t 
And feverish luxury destroy. 
Or marshes wild, unknowing 
t J - Herbs of malignant juice ; t 

While we for powerful poise 
i [ ] From every noxious herb c( 

What though unknown to t! 
The well-arch'd dome,peop' 
By fair Italians skilfal hand 
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All-beanteous Nature ! by thy boundless charms 
Oppress'd, O where shall I begin thy praise, 
Where turn the' ecstatic eye, how ease my breast 
That pants with wild astonishment and love ! ' 
Dark forests, and the opening lawn, refreshed 
With ever-gushing brooks, hill, meadow, dale, 
The balmy bean-field, the gay clover'd close, 
So sweetly interchang'd, the lowing ox, 
The playful lamb, the distant waterfall 
Now faintly heard, now swelling with the breeze; 
The sound of pastoral reed from hazel-bower, 
The choral birds, the neighing steed that snuffs 
Ffis dappled mate, stung with intense desire ; 
The ripen'd orchard when the ruddy orbs 
Betwixt the green leaves blush, the azure skies, 
The cheerful sun that through earth's vitals pours 
Delight and health and heat ; all, all conspire, 
To raise, to soothe, to harmonize the mind, 
To lift on wings of praise, to the great Sire 
Of being and of beauty, at whose nod 
Creation started from the gloomy vault 
Of dreary Chaos, while the grisly king 
Murmur'd to feel his boisterous power confin'd. 

What are the lays of artful Addison, 
Coldly correct, to Shakspeare's warblings wild ? 
Whom on the winding Avon's willow'd banks 
Fair Fancy found, and bore the smiling babe 7 
To a close cavern ; (still the shepherds show 
The sacred place, whence with religious awe 
They hear, returning from the field at eve, 
Strange whisperings of sweet music through. th.eavc\ 
Here, as with honey gather" A from tabTO&L* 
toe fed the little prattler, and vrrih vkv^ 
7 Grays Profctm *t Vow 1 ! • 
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* U ii siowiy tolling, instruments 
Striking mine ears with one dec 
Or wandering near the sea, atte 
Of hollow winds, and ever-beat 
Ev'n when wild tempests swallo 
And Boreas' blasts, big hail, and 
To shake the groves and mounta 
Pensively musing on the' outrage 
That wake Heaven's Vengeance 
Demons and goblins through the 
While Hecate, with her black-br 
Rides o'er the earth, and scatters 
Then too, they say, in drear Egy] 
The lion and the tiger prowl for j 
With roarings lond ! the listening 
Starts fear-struck, while the nolle 
Of pyramids increase the deathfu 
But let me n«» vOT fi * :i : - -" 



MISCELLANIES. 

Shall charm me with a "ial notes.— As thus 
I wander musing, lo, \ wful forms 
Yonder appear ! sharp-ey « Philosophy 
Clad in dun-robes, an eagle on his wrist. 
First meets my eye ; next, virgin Solitude 
Serene, who blushes at each gazer's sight; 
Then Wisdom's hoary bead, with crutch in ha 
Trembling, and bent with age j last, Virtue's < 
Smiling in white array 'd, who with her leads 
Swe "* T tiocence, that prattles by her side, 
A naK oy! — Harass'd with fear I stop, 
I gaze, wuen Virtue thus — ' Whoe'er thou art 
Mortal, by whom I deign to be beheld 
In these my midnight walks, depart, and say 
That henceforth I and my immortal train 
Forsake Britannia's isle ; who fondly stoops 
To Vice, her favourite paramour.' She spoke 
And as she turn'd her round and rosy neck, 
Her flowing train, and long ambrosial hair 
Breathing rich odours, 1 enamour'd view. 

Oh ! who will bear me then to western elk 
(Since Virtue leaves our wretched land) to fi< 
Yet unpolluted with Iberian swords : 
The isles of Innocence, from mortal view 
Deeply retir'd, beneath a piantane's shade, 
Where Happiness and Quiet sit enthron'd 
With simple Indian swains, that I may hunt 
The boar and tiger through savannahs wild, 
Through fragrant deserts,and through citron gr< 
There fed on dates and herbs, would I despi* 
The far-fetch'd cates of Luxury, and hoards 
Of narrow-hearted Avarice ; not \&e& 
The distant din of the tumultuous >koyV\« 

» Virg. /&n.\\K\« 
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} H I Grace the soft warbles of her lionie 
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, * FASHION. 

S 

A 8ATIRB. 



t if Horestius potarans, quod freqnentins; recti 

tenet error, ubi public os foetus. 



Yes, yes, my friend, disguise it as y< 
To right or wrong 'tis Fashion guide* 
A few perhaps rise singularly good, 
Defy and stem the fool-o'erwhelming 
The rest to wander from their brethr 
i As social herrings in large shoals app 

Twas not a taste, but oowprfiii *»* 



MISCELLANIES. 4,T 

ut could he walk in public, were it said, 
Gargilius din'd on beef, and ate brown bread?' 
lappy the grotto'd hermit with his pulse, 
Pho wants no truffles, rich ragouts — nor Hulse *. 
low strict on Sundays gay Laetitia's face \ 
low curl'd her hair, how clean her Brussels lace t 
he lifts her eyes, her sparkling eyes to Heav'n, 
lost nun-like mourns, and hopes to be forgiv'n. 
Think not she prays, or is grown penitent, — 
he went to church — because the parish went. 

Close Chremes, deaf to the pale widow's grief, 
?arts with an unsun'd guinea for relief; 
<to meltings o'er his ruthless bosom steal, 
tf ore than fierce Arabs, or proud tyrants feel ; 
fet since his neighbours give, the churl unlocks, 
)amning the poor, his triple-bolted box. 

Why loves not Hippia rank obscenity? 
Vhy would she not with twenty porters lie? 
Vhy not in crowded Malls quite naked walk ? 
Jot aw'd by virtue — but ' The world would talk.'— 
r et how demurely looks the wishing maid, 
'or ever, but in bed, of man afraid ! 
Thus Hammon's 3 spring by day feels icy-cool, 
it night is hot as hell's sulphureous pool. 

Each panting warble of Vesconti's throat, 
To Dick, i3 heav'nlier than a seraph's note ; 
lie trills, he swears, soft stealing to his breast, 
Lre lullabies, to soothe his cares to rest; 
Lre sweeter far than Laura's luscious kiss, 
2harm the whole man, and lap his soul in bliss : 
Alio can such counterfeited raptures beax 
>/ a deaf fool who scarce caa to«v^jei%>B«wX 

9 Sir Edward Hulse, the v^vcta** 
3 Lucretius, lib. vi. Oft. 
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i tugs, wmte Hand, and coat ol 
Such weak-wing'd May-flies Britai 

grace, 
That Flandria, wondering, mourns c 
With him the fair, enraptured with a 
Of Vauxhall, Garrick, or Pamela pi 
This self-pleaVd king of emptiness ( 
At the dear toilet harmlessly to sit; 
As mirthless infants, idling out the d 
With wooden swords, or toothless pu 
'Tis meaner (cries the manling) to cc 
A conquering host, or save a sinking 
Than fori fair Flavians fan, or lead a c 
Or broach new-minted fashions fresh 
j O France, whose edicts govern dress 

?, Thy victor, Britain, bends beneath tk 

Strange! that pert grasshopper shouk 
And teach to hnn **** *"-* 
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MISCELLANIES. 47 

Mascalia dreams of last night's ball till ten, 
Drinks chocolate, strokes Fop, and sleeps again ; 
Perhaps at twelve dares ope her drowsy eyes, 
Asks Lucy if 'tis late enough to rise; 
By three each curl and feature justly set, 
She dines, talks scandal, visits, plays piquet: 
Meanwhile her babes with some foul nurse remain; 
For modern dames a mother's cares disdain ; 
Each fortnight once she bears to see the brats, 
' For oh ! they stun one's ears, like squalling cats!' 
Tigers and pards protect, and nurse their young, 
The parent-snake will roll her forked tongue, 
The vulture hovers vengeful o'er her nest, 
If the rude hand her helpless brood infest ; 
Shall lovely woman, softest frame of heav'n, 
To whom were tears and feeling pity giv*n, 
Most fashionably cruel, less regard 
Her offspring, than the vulture, snake, and pard? 

What art, O Fashion, power supreme below ! 
You make us virtue, nature, sense, forego ; 
You sanctify knave, atheist, whore, and fool, 
And shield from justice, shame, and ridicule. 
Our grandames' modes, long absent from our eyes, 
At your all-powerful bidding duteous rise; 
As Arethusa sunk beneath the plain 
For many a league, emerging flows again ; 
Now Mary's mobs 4 , and flounces you approve, 
Now shape-disguising sacks, and slippers love : 
Scarce have you chose (like Fortune fond to joke) 
Some reigning dress, but you the choice revoke : 
So when the deep-tongued organ's notes swell big^ 
And loud hosannahs reach the dS&XaoX^s % 

4 M*ry Qmeen of Scots' mobs, macbuvr* Vl «fcO»«&w 



"%Z* you eat toads, or wal* 

And hide their lovely locks w 
Hence rirb, once modest, wi 
^rieSdUplayd.and^. 
Hencestale.antumnaldames,! 

Look like vile canker-d coins 
AA you, why whores are .no 

?Vh y ; weeping virtue «aV* 
Why, mad for pensions, Bnt 

Adore base minUte»,1hose 

Why witling templars on rel 

Fatl rosy j»»tic«, drink, *o 

Dull critics on best bards p 

As babes that mumble corn 

Whv knaves malicious, bro 

WWi hearts of_gall,butco, 
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Loek from the frigid to the torrid zone, 
By custom all are led, by nature none. 
The hungry Tartar 6 rides upon his meat, 
To cook the dainty flesh with buttock's heat : 
The Chinese complaisantly takes bis bed 
With his big wife, and is with caudle fed. 
How would our tender British beauties shriek, 
To see slim beaux on bulls their lances break ! 
Yet no Lucinda, in heroic Spain, 
Admits a youth, but who bis beast has slain. 
See, wondrous lands, where the fell victor brings, 
To his glad wives, the heads of slaughtered kings, 
The mangled heads! — o'er which they sing and 

laugh, 
And in dire banquets the warm life-blood quaff; 
Where youths their grandsires, age-bent, trembling, 

grey, 
Pitying their weary weakness, kindly slay : 
Where sainted brachmans, sick of life, retire, 
To die spontaneous on the spicy pyre ; 
Where (stranger still !) with their wild dates con- 
tent, 
The simple swains no sighs for gold torment. 
How fondly partial are our judgments grown, 
We deem all manners odious but our own ! 

O teach me, friend, to know wise Nature's rules, 
And laugh, like you, at Fashion's hoodwink'd fools; 
You, who to woods remov'd from modish sin, 
Despise the distant world's hoarse, busy din : 
As shepherds from high rocks hear far below, 
Hear unconcern'd loud torrents fiercely flow *, 

6 The following facts are taken ttomWv* w«*^ ** * s 
fertnt countries. 
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Tarn, how delightful wind t 
But ah ! they fructify a land • 
In vain thy barefoot sun-bun 
With luscious grapes yon bill* 
No cups nectarcous shall thei 
The priests*, the soldiers', anc 
Vain glows this sun in cloudle 
That strikes fresh vigour throi 
Give me, beneath a colder, ch 
My soul's best, only pleasure, 
What millions perish'd near th 
When the red papal tyrant cri 
Less fierce the Saracen, and q 
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Dash'd Roman blood, and crush'd the foreign 

throngs ; 
By holy Druids' courage-breathing songs ; 
By fierce Bonduca's shield, and foaming steeds ;• 
By the bold peers that met on Thames's meads ; 
By the fifth Henry's helm, and lightning-spear, 
O Liberty, my warm petition hear ; 
Be Albion still thy joy ! with her remain, 
Long as the surge shall lash her oak-crewn'd plain f 



THE REVENGE OF AMERICA. 

When fierce Pizarro's legions flew 
O'er ravag'd fields of rich Peru, 
Struck with his bleeding people's woes, 
Old India's awful Genius rose. 
He sat on Andes' topmost stone, 
And heard a thousand nations groan ; 
For grief his feathery crown he tore, 
To see huge Plata foam with gore ; 
He broke his arrows, stamp'd the ground, 
To view his cities smoking round. 
c What woes/ he cried, ' hath lust of gold 
O'er my poor country widely roll'd ; 
Plunderers proceed ! my bowels tear, 
But ye shall meet destruction there ; 
From the deep-vaulted mine shall rise 
The' insatiate fiend, pale Avarice, 
Whose steps shall tremb\\n& 3u&\ta&fr}? 
Peace, Order, Law, and &o&V} \ 
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Preys on her languid limbs, then ki 
With thine own hands, nor suffer he 
Like christian cowards, in a life of \ 
I go ! great Copac beckons me : fan 
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